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more out of me, then he that writ put into me: nor knowe me · 
not better then he that made me: ſuch Mechanic ke gods this 
hil of Pernaſſus haibors: we haue a ſlrange ſecte of vpſtart 
Phijognomers,growne vp ame nęſt vs of late, that will aſſume 
out ot the depth of their knowing, to calcluate a mans in- 
gent by the colour of his complexion; nay, x hic h is miracu- 
lous, by the e his reporte : and tis wondertullto 


conſider : cannot an honeſt man ſpeake to a knave, but his 
— — s beſcand ? a gallaut to a Countrieman, 
muſt his intent be to rob? muſt a Cucckolde of conſequent 
neceſſitie dwell at the Harts- horne? and a Muſitian at the 
Cat & the idle? ſtrange interpretations. I ſay no more, but 
if the Cobler wold look no further then e ge ee 
ſhould not haue ſo man corrupt tranſlations: {or mine owne 
partIreverence all modeſt aduertiſements ,i and ſubmit my 
ſelfe to any 2 proteſhng1 never held my 
irregular courſe, but my Inke hath beene alu aies ſimple, 
without the iuice of worm-wood, and my pen ſmooth 
without a nd ſoit ſhall continue. 
Farwell, 


Thine or any mans for a teſtat. 
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he Namesofthe 
Actors. 


Ferneze,Duke of Genes. 
| His Sonne. 


. N. 1 
Larde. Anolde Count 
. A yong Count. 
Page 
A noble youthfull Gallant, 
A Noble Counſellor 


Seruant to P er. 
Page to Emilia. 


Daughter to the Duke, 
Lurdos wife 


Gentle woman. 
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Euter ( unt, Horatio ſolar, 


A N . inuention, O how I could hug, 
And lke an amorous Louer court thy 
beau 5 
Tharcrownſt me King of pleaſures} were my braine 
Fordg'dout of vulgar 3 3 
And ſprightly motioa, my dig - ſwolne hopes, 
Had 2 when deiected minds, 
Out ſlept the golden pleaſure of the night: 
My ſeriom meditations haue out - watch d, 
The glorious tapers that attend the Mooge : 
I turad my thoughts mtoa thouſand ſhapes: 
Moulded the fafhion of ten thouſand plors, 
Lik'd and diſlik'd ſo many, that my brayne 
The mother of Invention grew barrayne, 
Almoſt paſt bearing,ſhll my laboring thoughts 
Conceiu'da yet more ſtrange and quaint Ii, 
Gaue it proportion, and I brought it forth: 
Andtharbleſt infant oſ Inuention 
Beyond all hope hath my contentment woon, 
Andthat's Lower heanen| loue a face more fiite 
Then Cintheas hue that ſeems aboue compate, 

A 3 But 


' Law-tricks,or 
Bat hell, her husband with a icalout eye 
Vhhers her ſteps, oh wedded ſlauery 
This tender roſe, whom artles marciage, 
Hath grafted on a netile (teſty age) 
Haue 1 vagrafted, madehimlelte vntie 
The knotof wedlock:chanks ſweete induſltie. 


2 8 Ester { omnt L4+ 40, 


me dit at ing. 


And here a comes, chat hich molt heaps my fame, ' 
Hs _ 2 eie 1 | 

Ls. This wit's a ſpri thi 
- He, For ſuch as haue t. 4 | 1 

Ln. It not alone doth brin » 
Publique applauſe, but knowledge the law, 
Teacheth to ſpeakeia diſtance. 

Ho, How the daw 
Scoures ore his ruſtie phraſcs? honord Count, 


How groys our plot? | 

Ls. My '® 151+», cw III 
Aboue ſuppoſe, euen tomy harts content: 
Wee tee 

Ho. es are pteualent. 

Ls. You —— the cauſe on't, two ſufficient men 
Swore I" a harlot,and the ery yn 
Inſpirde by my good Angels(Angels win 
— ca Rn — ge — ſeat Kin for of 
Scald our divorce. 

Ho. But doth het brother ſwallow 
This groſſe abuſe: 

L.. Abuſe, away, away. 


They 


who would baue thought it. 


They know me rich Hora tio, chin e,; chinke: 
Whilftchis holds out, my cauſe (hal neuer ſincke. 


Eater Duke Ferut cd Amel. 


He. See where a comes, his ſad complexion weares, 
Gricfs mourning liuery, he is clothde in teares. | 
Ang. Whence ſprings this ſorrow? 
Fer. For my liſters ſhame, - 
My ſiſter, oh my ſiſter, whoſe c 
Hung like a Ie Vell on her ſexes forehead. 
Ang. And whatof her? Tet 
Fer. Shee it, o no ſhe was ; 
Pure as the Diamond, cleere as chriſtall glaſſe, 
But now, O hell, her credit is more foule, 
Then ſ candall, or black mur ders ſoule. 
Ang. Icannot chinkeit. it [48 
Ls. But I know't too true, 
Shewas my wife and by her meanes, my head 
Was fayrely tupt and you will buy a Lanthorne: 
Bcſpeakemy ſconee, tu ready hornd and all. 
Ho. Nat yet, but Ile take order that it ſhall. 
Fer, Andare yeeparted? | ? 
L.. What a queſtion's that? 
Shall I weare crackt rings, Diamonds with a flaw, 


Ile carry coles and you wil, no hornes, IL know the U 


law. | WY, 
. Is this your griefe? 57 
Fer. This is inough, to male 


Patience twneruſhn,ſhe that was the pans el 


To whoſc proportion allour courtly dames, 
Cut out their ations, ſhe to fallia ſigu ——- 


L.. More will fall ſhortly, i 


* 


* 
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Lamtricks ,o 
Fer Her ſham na 
La. Growes here,who:cucrbrogcht the wyne, 
The butt ſtands here, my forchead bears the ligne, 
Ho. It meirits none, the ſhame's nor yours nor his, 
That foct's even made that neuer treads a mille, 


Beauty camefirſtfrom b{cauen, Praten, 


Stole it Wu, ee women bewteous, * 


Now,ſtolne goods thriue not: women ſteale from mer. 
Then blame not them to ſceke their owne agen. 
Kings bane tot thu bene fi lans. and tit proud, 
He neuct was diuine that neuer lou d. 
Ls. I finde no law for this. 
Ho. Cuſlome you proue, 
And what's more Auncie ne then to pil fer luce 
Lu. A quillec well apphdr. 
. Then bury griete, | 
If this be fellonie, my ſelf's a theiſt 0 
Ls. Animble witte, iuſt of he — wy almme, uy 
But come my leidge, forget, it ſo will 
Our infant grieſt muſt ba old men and dia 
Fer. Not whil ſt hir fault ſuruiues, 
What newes with thee. 


Euter Hor a bg 


Pi. I bring your honor comfornblenewes, 
V ur (onne's return'd from Piſa, 

Fer, Acomesill, 
And yet I hope his bleſt arrive will all 
This monRter-griefe. 

Ho, He isa toward Prince. 

Fe. Tou ard inough, and yet maſt ſtrangely wean d 
And wedded from this worlds ſocietie- 

Ls. A pailous youth, ſharpe and ſattyricall, 
Would a but ſpend ſome ſtudy in thela w, 
A would prove a paſſing ſubtie Barriſter. 


Hor Haz 


who would haue thought it. 
Hor, Ha's a _ wit, 


Laur, And a ſpeakes Latmtoo, 
Truely and ſo few Lawyers vſe to doe. 


Enter Prince Pohne tes with a Bookes 

Po Healthto this honour'd preſencet paſſing 
dod! af 
, eAng, Welcome ſweet Prince. 

Pol, Thanks:ſupcrpaſſing good 
But honord father 94 he proceedes: 
Learning was firſt made pilot to the world, | 
Andin the chaire of contemplation, 
Man recs aboue the turning cloudes 
Held in his band the nine-leaf'd marble booke, 
Drawnetull of luer lines and golden Start. 

Fer. But Sonne? 65 

Poly, But father, it was learning; place, 
Till tie outſides, ſhadowes d with 
Plue kt him dowre headlong chen aloſt his wits, 
And euer ſince lines Zany to the world, 
Turnes tf. e 190 to the preſſe, 
Makes himlelfecheape. deteſſed, hiſt and flals, 
To euerie bubble and dull Groome. 
Who for his out · ſides ga die, vill preſume / 
To make poore wit a to his pride. 
And with blunt rowled leſtes ſpur is fide 
Till his ſoulebleede,O,I am mote then mad, 
To ſee meere ſhadowes cenſure and controule, 
The ſubſtance, worthier both in ſence and ſoule 


* - 


Fer. Fie Polymeter though the robe of learning, 


Sit comely on a Prince, yet weane thy thoughts 
From this ſtrict wp embrace 
Publique aſſembliet, knightly exerciſe. (ſtab? 
Poly. How's that toll 
ys Lands to 8 faſhions? Otis baſe ! 
ought gentrie, ſhould tue-borue * race. 
AP git” ; A. Practiſe 


wearcand giue the ſunden 


had * 
* * — 
rr + = » — 


| Law-tricks, or 
Ang. Practiſe to hunt. | 
/. No, ſome : hat vſe that ſport 


Qiu t ore, being ſcarce one haire the better fort. 


Fer. Then practiſe Reuels. 
Pol. Reuel ſprighuly play. 
Yet cueric yeme, ſome revell all away, 
Luar. All theſe are triuiall: Prince, bea Lawyer: 
Pol, Ofall Land monſters, ſome that beare that 
name, 
Might well be ſparde, whoſe vultur Auarice 
Deuours men liuing: they of all the reſt, 
Deale moſt with Angells, & yet proue leaſt bleſt. 
L. Wrong not t e Law. 
e. Icinnot, tis diuine: 
Andile compate it to a golden chaine, 
That linkes the body of a common -ealth, 
Into a firme and formall Vnion. 
It holds the ſword, with an impartiall hand, 
Curbs in the raines ot an vnruly land, 
Tis twin d to Iuſtice, and with holy zeale, 
Rightly determines the poore mans _—_ 
And thoſe that are la wet trac adminiſters, 
Are fathers to the wrong d, heauen's Iuſticers, 
Les. Fore: god tis true, right properties of the Law 
But vnder fauour, and with due reſpe & 
Ot that vnualued perle, and the profeſlory, 
Your ſelſe and ſuch lacke-Latin Aduocat:s 
Infec the heart, and doe their beſt to change 
The true intent ot ſanctimonious law, 


 Turac Churchyards Champions, ard male the 
ground growne rancke w th Grandſices fleth, 
Beare corne tofced the Sonne. 
Fer. Will tbis be ſufter'd > 
But Polymeter, in thy Ray at Piſa, 
When heardſt thou of thy Siſter ? 
Pol, Much to late, 


The 


whowould haue thought it. 


Thereafon, with your patience ile relate. 

Beautious Emilie, home Ineuer ſaw, 

But in the Rhethorique of diſcourfive tongues 

In Santa Monta, neighbour to Sardinia, 

Where ſiluet Arno in her Chriſtall boſome, 

ow ts thefreſh bancks with many an amorous 

kille, 

My Sifter(as the countrie cuſtome claim d) 7 
Wich all the choyceſt virgins of the Land, ” 

Met at the Temple, halfe al remote, 

From all refort ofpeoplezwhich was deck d 

With all the Rel iques, and the choicelt lenumes, 

CMarcelliyPiſaror Ligorne could yeeld. 

Fer. What follow d this rich pt rion? 

P.l. Whilſt they ſecurel e 
Three armed Gallies of the faithleſſe Turkes, 
At this aduantage ſet the it men on ſhare, 
Enterd the Temple, and prophande their ſhrines, 
Onthe high Altar ſacrifi d the Prieſts, 
Diſray'd the Temple of the golden robes, 
Murder'd the matrons, rauiſhed the Maides, 
And draggin g them by the diſheueld haire, 
Did with their raviſh'd bodies fill their boater, 
Amongſt the reſt, Elia whome report 
Cald by no name but onely beautitull, 
Was rauiſh d, ſlaine, or taken priſoner, 

Fer. O Polymetes \ thy diſcourſe confounds, 
Thou healſt old hurts, yet giv'ſt vs deeper wounds, 
But words are ay te, ſee our arm d Galliesmaa."d, 
And in them place as many ot our Knights 
As lou'd Eu and their Soucraignes health. 

Ve vnto PS, and till our returne, | 
Becauſcour widowed Duke-dome ſhall not mourne. 
Be thou her minion, and poſſeſſe herchake, 

Fill that with honour, t'will fill thee with care, 


Vrge no denialls, Geno waes adew, * 
B 2 We 
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Law-tric's, or 
Wee leaue old grecfes, and g oe in queſt of new. 
cant: manent Lurdo and Horatio, 
Lur. Better and better, now my hopes are fit, 
The Duke thus gone, M hat tongue ſobold dares ſay 
I wreng,'d my wife? 
Ho. That dares Horyatioes. (ſome 
Luar. Thou art my ſelſ, we both haue but one bo- 
One tongue, one ſoulſe two bodies & one heart. 
Her. know t my Lord, | 
Lur. T istrue,buelet that paſſe, 
Wee twoarcone. - 
Fler. Iknow your honour's wiſe, 
'Lur, AndIknowthee | 
For no ſmall toole, twa's ſimple pollicie, 
And not without ſome counſel] of the lawe, 
That not r wiues neert ally ance 
Vntothe Duke, I purchac d a disorce. 
Hl. What was the cauſeꝰ 
Lear. Itell thee, the moſte wrong 
Was this, my Auarice thought ſhe liu d too long. 
I kgow one man hath cofhnd vp ſixe wiues 
Since ſhe was mine, and by the ꝓurſi 
A brace of thouſand pounds: {till good in Law, 
Men muſt be rich, by thrift our treaſures riſe, 
Giue me the man's knaue rich, take you ny wiſc, 
But cloſe, cocke ſure ile feed me fat with (port, 
Gull all, fr ole all, why? Ihaue Law tricks fort. Exit 
Hor, How Iuſtice Slender glories in the plot, 
Which to deceius him, my full braine begor? 
But to his wife, true vertue though diſgrac'd, 
Shee's now halfe woo'd becauſe ſhee thought vn- 
F er ſexes credit, or diſcredit thriues (chaft 
In tir ourward ſhape and faſhion of their liues, 
and be a womans vertues nere fo ſtrong, 
Herhonour's weighed vpun diſcourſes tongue. 


Be her ſame ſullad, were het thoughts as bright 


As 


— 


who would haue thought it. 


As Innocence, the world would count her light. 
For though mongſt women,moſte are beautious, 
They that pleaſe time are counted vertuous, 

And in this hope, ile to the Counteſle goe, 

Shee's counted light, Loue grant I finde her ſo. Exit. 


Enter Emilia and Ioculo. 

foc. Welcome to Genoa Madam, and to makea 
ſhort cut of our long trauell faith tell mee, how doe 
you feele your ſelſe ſince you came a ſhore ? 

Em, Feele my (clfe? why with my hands, hat an 
idle 9 * 2 

Tec. Then ou better occupied in your 
anſwere: but — you — 
multitude cf fiſhes we ſaw at Sea ? and I doe wonder 
how they can all liveby one another. 

Em, Why foole,asmendoon the Land, the great 
ones cate vp the little ones, bur locave,I am great,paſ- 
ſing great, and readietolyedowne, 0 

9 Doe Madam, and ile ſtand by and doe my 
good will to deliuer you. 

Em, Mans death of what? | 

Tec, Why of your Maiden-head Madam & if you 
pleaſe, ot rather of the huge birthof knaverie y are in 
trauell of. ., 

£m. And inſooth Jaca at this time I ſtand in 
ſome need of a wittie Mid · wifibut may | truſt theeꝭ 

loc. Aboue the girdle- ſtead, and below the knee 


Madam without any danger , why Madam, you 
know at our firſt cdetting In the * — Galler, 


here we were both priſoners , and in a manner 
ſtra gers, Ireſted faithful when we counter feited our 
ſclues lunaticke to eſcape their furie I proued not 
falſe when wee were caſt naked a ſhore : I ſtood 
firme to you , and neuer ſince left your companye: 
now hauuiig had theſe tryals of me abroade , never 

B 3 muſt; uſt 


ELaw-tricks,or 
miſtruſt my ſecrecic at home. | 
Em. I wil credit thee, and now recciue this embri- 
on of icnauerie, brie ſlie as I deliuerit . I vnderſtand 
ſince our priuatearriuall heere at Genoa , t hat the 


Duke my father hearing ot my 22 from An- 
ta ſanct a, attended with a hundred Knights, is gone to 
ſceke a needle ina bottle of Hay. 

Je. Or tather to catch a quicke Eele by the —- 

E. Teeth, as I hauc done you fir? 

Jo. Nay , and you breake ieſtes a my teeth once, 
Ihaue done with you. 

Em. Ifthe breaking of the jeſt kept your teeth 
hole, twas well broken: but to the purpoſe; as well 
to trie what mettle our Geno aiet wits are made of, 
az alſo to put my Brothers humor to the teſt, I intend 
to dance a prettie change with my name(for by no- 
thing cle 1 am ſure they can knowe me, being in my 
infancie carried to my at Pſa) then inſteed of 
Es ilia, call me Triſeila. 

Je. Agreed, but what man i th miſt is this? 
Em. I know not yet, lets walke, nd tale occaſion 
to confet with them. | 


of 


Enter Pelymetes reading,end In/ie taking " 
101 I Tobacce. 
Jer. Let keep without eye · ſhot ſo long as 
Poly. O moſte Dinine! b en 
I.. Tobacco? the beſt in Europe, t coſt mee ten 
Crownes an ounce by this vapor. 
. Art not aſham'd ? 
IA. Ot your foppiſh humor? yes by this Flement 
villanouily aſham'd » poxon't, nd it, you arc a 


{choller,goc but to antiquitie, reade the Chronicles, 
you may finde ſome of your Anceſtors chronicled 
for winning a Wenches fauour forloofing their ar- 
mour, but tew for wit and Scholler ſlups Souldiers & 

Schollers 


who would haue thought it. 


Scollers could neuer ſettheir horſes together, eſpeci. 
ally in this kicking age: but who comes hecte ? one 
ſhe-Satyreor other to pitch vp her Tent, caſt downe 
her gauntlet and proclai ne thee coward for not 
ſtabbing her, when (hee gaue thee the moſteplaine 
apparant and open lye. 

Em. Ioculo,we are fallen into their eyes. 

Joc, Theile hardly ſee their way then, for we are 
ſhrew'd moats,butal's one, ile giue occaſion of quar- 
reil,anſwert you as you can, uuſtle Lulio. 

I.. Vour reaſon Sir? 

Joc. To make theerecoile, or with the Souldier to 
fall off, i ſt your countrie manner to corrivea leader, 
being vpon or before preſent ſeruice as lam? 

Is/. Pardon me ſir, I did not ſee your charge. 
Would I had neuer ſcene her,for hereye 
Hath ſet my thoughts ia a ſtrange mutenie. / 

./. What, in loue Julio? i 

LI. No Prince,loue's in me, 
Ilike a ſlaue indure loves ty rannie. 

Joc. Madam, your Brother. | 

P.. Slaue to all ſlaues be he that ſnares his eye, 
In a weake Sy rens Cob - web flatterie. 

Is/. God ſaue faite ſweete. 

Ex. Amen, from ſuch as you. (true. 

I.. You had ſaid for ſuch, ha d your tongue gone 

Em Why then belike I! * 

Ja. I would you did, within my Curtens. 

Ex. Marry loue forbid. | 

I.. Nay, louc is willing, fot he cries lets goes: 
Es. Then loue hath two tunges, for he tels me no, 

ſo pray let's part. 

15. What. and our lips got meete? 

Ex. No fic vpon like Broom - men inthe rect? 
Yare a N "uy op elſe much to rude, 

To this kiaYncſle fore a multitude, 


But 


* Law-tricks,or 
Bot by the bluſh that colours ore your face, = 
You would (carcedoo'tin a more private place. 
Po. This ſameſtragething i'thlikenesof awomi, 
Taſlesof much wit, though I not love her ſex, 
Ile arme my thoughts to cracke a ieſt with her. 
What, graueld lnlio? 
Em. No but runa Land: 
Is your wats ſhippiag any beiter mand? 
2 Ves, will you board it? 
Em, No, I dare not venter- 
Po/. Make but a ſhotin ieſt and you may enter. 
£m, Lou are a Scholler. 
Pei. Ihaus ſeene ſome Schooles. 
Em. You came not ore i che laſt fleet of Fooles. 
Pol.. Lou toolee my roome vp. ' 
Em, I pray tak'tagen, 
Weelc haue no women fooles ſaile amongſt men. 
Pol. Your wit's much curriſh. 
Em. Why 'tbites not you, 
It feedes on fleth, ſo wiſemen adieu 
ſul. Pleaſe you accept the curtſe ot the towne? < 
Es. Inced not, Ihaue curtGesof mine ownes 
ther's one for you,” 
Ps], How * 11 your wit s fo free? 
Ew. Onely to out-goe Jadiſh company. 
In}. Here ure none ſuch. 
Joc. T ake hecde, for if you tire, 
Sheele keepe her pace and leaue you inthe mire. 
Ps/. A womans feature, but a Schollers tongue 
In quick diſcourſe, Philoſophers nere wondred 
More at the ſtrange conception of the windes, 
Then Iadmirc how ſhe attain d this wit: 
Did not true learaing make the ſoule divine, 
She 9 enough to make me conuertine. 
40. My loues are ſound, & wait but your reply 
A ſhort lin dac cent, either no ot I. 1 
, 


who would hawe thonght it. 


Em. I am not too ſcueare,nor yet ſo kinde, 
To fall for eucric idle puff of winde. 
But farwell, ile tske counſell of my pillow, 
Pittie freſh youth ſhould wither in greene willowe, 
0 Iul, A ppoint the place ſwcete, ile not miſſe mine 
oute. 

Em. At the three foole s. 

Jul. Ile mecte. 

Ew. And make vp foure. 

Pol. Sweet wordes, kinde lookes,what?anda par- 
ting kille, 

Words, lookes and lips crie all, the wenche is his. 
I am poſſeit deuill, loue perſwades my minde, 
That if to him, to me ſhee le proue more kinde 
What's Jxlis made of ? hadſtthou ſoule or ſence, 
Thou wouldſt not prentiſe thy affectiont, 

Nor tie thy fortunes to a ſtrangers love. 

Jul. A lirtle liking my Lord, a ĩerk a trick or ſo, but 
no pure loue Iproteſſ, bot be impartiall, caſt of the 
furd-gowne of hate, and fpeake out of the naked 
Doublet and hoſe ofiudgement is ſhe not worthy 
to be beloued ? nay, might not ſhe and I live paſſing 
well together? 

Pol. Lauf to liue in boniage be no hell, 

Ithinke you two, might doe exceeding well, 
I. Well my Lord, becauſe ile bee no example of 
felfe - will, ile break e off our meeting at the three 
Fooles, and ſend for her to Court, where ile put al my 
loue into one quart of Maligo, & your melancholl 
humor into another, and he that hath done laſt hall 
for e give her a kicke a the lips, and a pipe of 


Tobacco be my witneſſe, that's all the loue 1 beare 
her. 
Po/ . Well Into, 


How ere you iuggle, if you doe agree, : 
You mult be pleas d to weare 8 keepers fee. homes 
Mins 


Law-tricks,or 


Adu, Secunans, 
Enter (umm Lurdo and Adam. 


Ad. Sir, I doe not loue to double with awomi 
if my friend, much leſſe with you my moſt vpright & 
ſtraight Connt, my yong Lord{as I told you )is curnd 
ab 1 

Adam. Marry thus prodigall, tofrequent ordina- 
ties is hisordinariepraQtiſe , rubs out « hole weekes 
together inbowling- Allyes , bandies away his 
pocketfull of French-Cro:yncsin a morning , and 
counts it aprettie ſport ro procure hezte. 

Lu. Thou telſt me wonders, he that but laſt day, 
Was neuer ſec ne to walke without a booke, 

Writ againſt pleaſure,and make bitter ieſts 

Ot honeſt recreation,turn'd diſlolute, 

Iſee no reaſon for t. the law and I, 

(Ircil youplamely Adam) thmke you lye. 

Adu. Thinke as you vill fir, there's not a tricke 
vide in che towne th it deſerues damnation, but hee 
de ſi res to deale in t, tis pnty a was not made a tradeſ- 
man, he loves tofollow his occupation a life, & that 
which makes him doubt moſt, he is in loue with the 
Indian punck Tobacco. 

Lu-. Punke ! how the ſoole that doth not know it 
ſlaunders alcate, nice names a ſtranger herb; 

Aa m. No herb a rom | hope fir, 

Lu, Ner good thrift neither, 
Yer there s one dunce. a kinde of plodding Poet, 

S +care*stwasnotintheficit creation, 
Becauſe he findes no baliad argument, 
To ptoue old Adama Tobacconiſte, 

Adu. i tlunke tone athe name loutꝰs it, 


I haue 


whowould haue thought it. 


Ihaue heard olde Adam was an honeſt man, and a 
ood Gardiner lou d Lettice well, Sallets and Cab- 
age reaſonable well, yu no Tobacco: Again, A- 

dam Bell a ſubſtantial out- law, & paſſinga good Ar- 

cher y et no Tobaconiſt. Further, Diegenes whoſe 

917 guy name might bee Adam for I know, 

oud Carreits well, Lecke porredge' _ 
well,yetno Tobacco: to conclude,my rand- 
fathers Grandfathersfather, and my ſelfe all Gard- 
ners, vet could not abide this Chimney- ſweeper To- 
bacco. (cauſe, 

L. They did not: take me with you, What sche 

They were al plaine folla. & did not know the law es. 
Adam They were plaine indeede , and thereof 

grew the prouer be, plaine dealing is a Ie well. 

Lr. But he that v ſeth it ſhall die a begger. 

Ad. That addition was made by ſome Lawyer or 
Poet, to auoid which, they cannot indure plaine- dea- 
ling ſhould haue a hand in any of their actions. 

L. Touch no mans functiõ, there are ĩerks & tricks 
Spurne not the law, for if you doe, it kicks. 

Ad. So will a ſpur-gald lade ſit, but to all theſe miſ- 
demeanors, a maintaines a private punck,one Tri 
tella that hee had in way of reuerſion from Tulio, a 
tw indger, a meere Horſleach, one that will ſuck out 
the braines of his treaſurie, and make a meereskin of 
his vealth, I, out of my Loue repre hended his error, 
and he in a furie kick t me eut ol doret, and diſchar- 
ged me ol his ſeruice. 

L. Ike not this, tis neither right ner ſtreight done 
with no law · tick, nor no good conceite, but here a 
comes. Enter Polim. & Emilia. 

Aa. With Autumne in his boſeme, pray God ſhe 
ſhake not downe his leaues, and leaue him to wake 
the Duke his father a bald reckoning. 

L.. Peace and obſcrue, 


Em. Though I be a ſtranger to you, 
C 2 Yet 
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Yetam I well acquainted with your humor. 
-A Lady cannotliue about the Court 
Without the enuie of your Epigrams, 
It ſhe be pleaſant, ſhe is counted light, 
- ruddy, prong ruffes be thicke, 
aske muc poakin 5 

P. Truſt me, loue hat, kild 
That worme-wood humor, bring th authoritie 
Of one true tongue to proue my poeſle, 
Euer wrong d woman. | 

£m. Andyou'ldoo'tagen? 

Lar. That'sa good wench. 

Em. I pray who ought that pen? 
Thatin a ſtammering lambick vaine, 
Glanc'd at Emiliaer looſe and gaudie traine. 
And broke broad ieſts vpon her narrow heele, 
Poak't her Rebatoes, and ſuruaid her ſteele, 
tide her fring d — 2 her words by weight 


Laer. Still good in an vpright conceit. 
Em. Doe you not know that man 
Pol, Suppaſe I doe? 


E. ou did but flout them, and youle flout me toe 
Lou wondred not { orse/ia being ſo faire, 
Would be beholding to her Laundreſſe haite. 
P.. I know not this. 
Em. True, nor that F 1 
Became a Pages habit paſſing well, 
Vide ſingle Rapier,tooke the rouſe and ſwore, 
Of all land Beaſts ſhe could not brooke the Bore, 
Nor that Count Zarde,comming to a fray, 
Brought not the worth of one poore haire away. 
Pol. More chen his one. 
Luv. That ieſt comes neere to me, 
Tis —_— now,a wants authoritie. 
Em, Nor that Melma whom your Muſe renownes 
Ware out as many ſuiters as new gownes. 


And 


whowould haue thoupht it. 


And the ſame day that ſhe was marryed, 
Vpon her finger wore her maiden-head, 
In likenes ofa Dyamond. 
Pol. Indeedetwa's (ed, 
That for Ring Adelina ſold her head. 
Lar. They are bawdic mates, 
Touch Lawyers too, indeed abuſe all Rates, 
12 ee r ee no e . 
cir faire Cor . crhaps lelle coy. 
Pol. Su Rr N , 
Em, one in this agrees to ſcandall vs, 
Lux. Andtalkeof Lawyers fees, 
Pol.Graunt me but loue, & with my vtmoſt power, 
2 your n 5 c 3 : 
nd wit ipt in the iuice | 
r 
Caſt ynke at honeurs garments, or aſpire 
To name your {cx with an vahallowed fire. 
Ems. Itale your word. 
Enter Julio. 
22 — 
. ile d deſerues an i 
Pol. Sit done — Vacle., 1 
Lor. An vnbidden gueſt 
Should bring a ſtoole along. 
Poly. Awomansicft, 
Inl. You meane a lye, for women vſe to lye. 
Ems. But not like Schollers by author it ie. 
7. Yetthey may produce ly ing authoritie, and ſo 
cannot Poeti. 
Lsr, Nor Lawyers neither, 
Em. AreyouaLawyer? 
7ul. Ifaith Madam, he hath ſit on the skirts of law 
any time this thirtie yeares. 
Aa. Then he ſhould bee a * Trencher-mandy 
3 18 
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his profe ſſion. 


Ls». Tout reaſon Adam. 

Ad. I knew one of that facultie in one terme eate 
vpa hole Tone, Church, Steeple and all, 

I. Ivonder the Belt rung not allin in his belly. 

Ad. No ſir, he ſolde them to buy his wife a Taffety 
Govvne, and himſelfe a veluet Iacket. 

Po, What a prou d lacke was that? but I wonder 
at Lawyers for one thing, many of them vſe to take 
their fees afore- hand. 

Ems. For a two · folde pollicy, one is they wert com- 
monly greedi e, the other for feare if their Clyents 
— cir Counſell long, they will not be worth a 

ce. 

Las, Tis well ſaid Lady, you doc well to ieſt with 
an olde man. | 

Ad. A ſaies true, for if you ſhold ieſt too much with 
a young man, it might proùe earneſt, & ſo the fruites 
of your ieaſts make you both a ſhamꝰd ont. 

Pol, Well ſaid Adam, but leauing at a fullieſt, Vn- 
cle, what earneſt buſineſſe brought you hither 2 

Lr. Your honours ſudden Metamorphoſie, 
Tolde by your truſtie Servant, and confirmd 
By publique rumor. (Seruant 

Po/, Why what ſaies Goody Fame, and my truſtic 

Ly». Thisis the worſt my Lordthat you expend 
Your treaſute on that Ladies maintenance» 

Po/. S toot lay I doe, what, has the worme - eaten 
bawd Fame: or ere à pander- lil e foole elſe to doe 
with it? giue het maintenance hy ſhe is of my neie 
affinitie, ſhould I ſee my ſhee affinitie goe in tatters? 
I allow my Seruant tags, & I were worſe then a lew, 
if ſhculd ſuffer my thee affinitie to goe naked. 

L. Law takes your part, & if your purile grow ſhort 
Rather then ſpend the publique treaſurie, 
lie lend your . brace ofthauſand pounds, 


Prouided 


who would haue thought it. 


Prouided this, that as our Booke-men write 
I haue ſecuritie. 

Em. A Lawyer right? 1 

Pei. Securitie? Leaſes and old renti, Caſſles and 
Tone - hips, able men, good ſecuritie, Townes ate 
no Starters, theile hold out winde and weather. 

Ls. Ictauc no more, let me haue pawnes and vſe. * 

Ex. How 2 Lords turne V ſurers? thoſe that ſhould 
pres broke age deale yppenpawnes ? | Wit 

it were once hisowne, | 
Hee de lend him mony on his Duke-domezcrowne 
Po. But taith Vncle tell me, what think you ofchix 4 
Lady? would ſhe not make a prettie peart Dutches? 

Lr. Shec's ſaire, nor do I diſcommend your choiſe 
I wiſh her your's,a private friend or ſo, | 
 Iknow mad {erks,andknow that Lawe allo wet, 
Princes their private pleaſures,and my ſelſe 
Will doe my beſt to gaine ee bonours loue, 
I vill not abſolutely ſay there are, 

But there may be, if ſo your honour pleaſe, 

Sellers and Vaults, vhich from your priuate Carden 
May vader ground lead to your bed · chamber. ; 
Whither» Iwill not name my ſelfe, but ſome cloſe 

friend, 
May vnſuſpected brin r beautious Lady. 

Ee Lord what a Hap. Cer} — is this ? 
He was (ome * Scriuenor, and hath ſcrape 
Gent. litie out of Atturney's fees: 
His baſtard actions pioue him ſuch a one, 
For true worth ſcetnes to tutne Camelion. 

P.. Madam. my Vncle out oftender-loue, WEN 
Better to ſhun all ſcandalous ſuſpe ct, 
That might att end on our vn ſuit · ng ſoars 
will lodge you at his houſe,whither at tune 

Ew, Your Grace may haue ac cell. | 

| Le. Tis 
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Lov. Tis ſo indeede. 
Em, Is there a backe way 

Luar. And apriuate doore, 

A ſecret vault, and twentic odde tricks more, 

Em, A Stoue? 

Lwur. And Arbors with ſweete violet Beds, 
Fhat haue bin preſt to death with maiden-heads, 
Where you may {port and breath, and take arouſe 

Em, be rd y, thus Lawyer kcepes a baw die houſe, 
I ſhalt be ready to deceiue you all, 

My Lord, you Law - plot s, moſt iudiciall. 


Euter the Commeſſe. 


Bat who comet hcere? ſome one of your caſt cly- 


Ents» 

1n/. Gods me, the Counteſſe. 

Lur. Mum, I cannot ſtay, 

T here's a clowd riſing, driues my Sun away. 
Em, Is this your wite? 
Lr. Madam, tis ſhe that Was. 

Ex. That was and is not? how comes that to paſſe? 
Count. I cannot tell, God & his conſcience knowes 
Lr. And the world fees Coloſſus on my browes, 
Hercules Pill ers, here's non ultra writ, 

[ul. Not in braſſe Characters? 

Po/. No, hornet more fit. 

Lr. Hath not the La we diuorc'd and made a bar 
tw ixt our afſections ? wert not thou content to take 
a pention? 

Conn. Which youſtill detaine, 

Ly. Good wit, Law - tickes and firme, you may 
complaine. 

Cox. Complaine I doe, Ikneele before the throang 
and ſue for luſtice, but yet can purchaſe none. 
Complaine I doc Couſen. 

Pol. Away. 


Con O ' 


PEN Eee En RE 


who would haue thought it. 


Com, O, as youarea Prince, and youa virgin. 

Em. I was one long ſince, 
This is no place for paſſion, drie your eyes, 

Cen. Greife nailes me totheground,lI cannot riſe, 
Ile grow immodeſt, iuſtice is exild; 
And fo ſhall duetie, patience turne wilde, 

P.. Come, leaue — Bedlam. | 

| Enter Hor ati0 4 fide. 

Lu. Doe, for wit and Law knowe ſhee's a foole; 

Em. A couple quoth Iack-daw. Exe 

Her. Madam. | 

C. Who calles? 

Hor. Madam, 

Ce. Horatio. 

Hor. In paſſion Lady. 

Co. Di content or ſo. | 

Her. Be not, be counſaild, do not let diſpaire, 
Like the ranke cancer bred by ſultrie aire. 
Eate this young Roſe of beautie in the bud: 
But in the Aprill Sunne of youthfull blood 
Let the ſweet bloſlome ripen, thriue and grow, 
To thoſe full ioyes which none but Louers know 

Co. The man talkes idely, tell me I am faire, 
Louel and young. 

Hor. You are, by loue you are, 
Not faire, you are: Leanders paramour: 
Compar'd with you was a ſwarth Blackamour 
Jour haire 1s fofter then the Colchean Fleece, 
Your well lim d features, natures maiſter peece 
Your eyes too Dy amonds, ſet in purer molde 
I hen rocks ot currall,or the Indian gold, 
In thy ſmooth chin there is an Ivorre pit, 
Where ,uihing Vesut and young Cupid ſit, 
Feathering of golden ſhafts,the wounding heads, 
Made of thy amber treſſes fineſt thteds. 

Ce. Nou vil not buy me ſure you praiſe me ſo. 

D Hor. Yet 


P 


Lam: trichs, or 


Hor, Let laire, ile bid fate for you ete I goe, 
Co. Hethat bids faire ſot me deceiues his eye. 
Her. By heauen a doch not. 


Eurer Haratios P age. 
Co. Wilfyll periurte, what meanes all this? 
Hor. This my diſcourſe intends, 


Were huſbands Saints, ſome wines would haue cloſe 


friends. 
C. Some bad perhaps, bu. | 
Hor. Hu: bands bu for t, true, woot? prethee woot 
thou ? 
Co. What ? 
He, Vd's Hartlings doe? 
Co, Doe what 2 
Hor, Loue- tricks quickly,woo'tthou prethee. 
Con, No, Iprize my credit. 
Her. Credit? lifea Man, 
What talks of credit? att not kno ne a (trumpet? 
Con. You doe me wrong, 
Hor. Damnation, hat a gloſſe, 
This gilded copper, Diamond of glaſſe, 
What ſtrang ſhew it makes? ile giue you a colot 
Your face was nere worſe e ile paint 
Your Wain-fcot credit, you are a priuate bit, 
Kept for ſome great made Dives. Red hot (candall 
Suck the natiue coulour of your ſoules 
As it hath ſcorch d thy credlt,ſhriveld Bam d, 
unge, Lemon. pill and more irreliſhable 
hen ore dride Stock · fiſh, ſie. 
Ce. Vponthy ſhame, 
He. Thy husband, O thy husbands boy - leg d fame 
Death 1 ſhall hate thee. 
Co. O for honour doe, 
Her. Sweare thou art my ſtrumpet- 
Co, Ile indure that to. 


Hor. Shatl 


whowould haue thought it. 


He. Shalt not deny't,hart,canſt not. 
Con, Yes, Ican. | 
H. Doo t for thy life, thy ſoule, baſſe curteꝛan. Ei 
Co. Farwe ll, i friendſhip be at ſuch a tate, 
Before ile purchaſt, ile live (hill in hate. 
P. Hart, a new faſhion, 
A Lady poore, beautiſull and chaſl ? cleane 
From the bias of Cuſtome: to be 1 
And proud is as cõmon in Genoa, as felt and ſeathet 
In the fortunate Iland: but chaſt and poore, 
ee rare, as Conſcience with the Ana» 


baptiſt. 
Cow.Come hether Boy, didſt neuer owe me ſeruice 
Days Yes Madam, more then euer I paid you ha- 
neſtly,and were a not my Maiſter. 
Cos. Thy Maiſtet, who? 
Pa. Horatio, he that puts chaſtetie tothe quick, & 
honor to the ſtab, but ile ſhe him the nature ofa 
right French-· man, deny him homage, forſwearcal- 


legiance, and come behinde hand in caſh keeping. & 
with his oe purſſe maintaine you againft him. 
Ce. Thy purpoſe brieflie. (tied. 


Pa. In balde ſentences, your noted wrongs are pit- 
Ces. Pitty ed by whome? 
a. By me, lodgings prepar d and dyet, which I 
humbly tender your honor, as firſt pament of ih an- 
cient debt, my ſet uice owes you. 
(ou. But is the lodging priuate ? | 
Pz. At mine owne mothers,and though I ſay't, u 
kcepesan honeſt houſe, though my father bee a Cu- 
UZ. n. 
Con, Of what profeſſion? | . 
P.. Neither foole not Philitian, but an ingenious 
Pathecarie. 
Con. And what reſort? | 
Pag. V eric ciuil and mofte quietrefort,patients,the 
D 2 ho ſe 
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hoꝝ ſe is (ctround with patients twice or thrice a day, 
and becauſe theile be ſure not to want drinke, euet ie 
one brings his owne water in an Vrinall with him. 

Cox, Doth a vie philicke too? that's beyond his 
warrant. 

Pa. O Lord Madam, better wen then hee ſtraine 
curteſiie with their warrants in this age, befides,you 
being mulicall,ſhallmeetmucheontent, for my mo- 
ther lodges three or foure Knights & Ladies Daugh 
ters that practiſe muſicke and needle- work, and wil 
no doubt be exceeding pro ud of your company, wilt 
pleaſe you walke? 

(+. Thou arttheStar,by whome my fate is led, 
My ſhame's ſo publique, ide faine hide my A* 
ene 


Attur T ertinss 


Euter Count Lurdo and W inifrides 

Lar. Vrrant in Law, & how encountred you. 
Min. Ile tell you my good Lordi I thank 
my bringing vp. I cantalke , Ivſe not to haue my 
tongue to ſceke when it ſhould pleaſure anye man, 
eſpecially my good Lord) Itolde her what a credit 
it was to — a man of great credit, & that Which is 
more, a $kilfull Lawyer that can ſtand out in her caſe 
at a dead lift, and one that if need were, could make a 
crazy action ſound, I put her in minde what it was to 
haue ſucha one to her ſweet heart. 
* Ls. Thouſpeakſt but righ t, for ſo Iam indeede. 

, Vousre, L vrg d 3 confeſt ta me that the 
veric firſt night ſhee ſaw you ſhe dream't on you, and 
wiſht you in her bed, and her bed in the midſt ofthe 
Riuer. 

Ls. How, ith the Riuer? 

Wim, Yes forſooth, 

Lu. In the middle of the tide, 


Win, Yes 


whowould. haue the 


Wim Yes in her dreame, 

Lor. Good, | 
But ſhe dothloueme. » 

Win, Belecue it my Lord ſhe dothgwartie you mult 
thinke Idrew her and dre her, and wrought her 
and wrought her, till I made her as ply ant nd. tric 
table as wax, marrie with all, ſhe is as conſtant as Lu- 
cretia, and will not fora thouſand pounds, till hee 
hath the la ol her ſide. 

Lor. I ſound her meaning , firſt ile gull my Ne- 

hew.- j 
7. Her intent tight, ſhe intends to make a Gull 
of the Piince, ana an abſolute Gooleof you. 
Lr. Still good in Law, ile fetch him ore of all, 

Get all, purſſc all, and be poſſeſt of all, 
And thenconclude ihe match, matrie at leaſt, 
When can vou tell? Ile vſe her as a hand 
To picke the Princes coffert, and for reward 
To priſon, marrie her, for tricks can doo t, (actions. 
The worlds ſquint - eyd, and dares not prie into out 
Here lyes her walke( my Lute Win) ſhe ſhall ſees 
Youthe's leaden footed in reſpect of me. 

Play and dannce. 
Erter Emilia. 

Em. Win, prethee giue the Fidler a teſtar and fend 
him packing , whataſcraping the roague keepes? 
doe's athinke the Countkeeps a Tauernc or a Baw- 
dic-houſe? my good Lord! beſeech your honour 


pardon me. 


L.. No harme ſweet Loue, how doſt thou like this 
Caper? | 

Em.Paſling wel my Lord, wil you never leaue theſe 
coltith tricks? but to the matter: 1 ſent you my reſo- 
lution by your Maid, haue you recchu'd it. 

Ly. Ihauczand it holds currant, 
Then tender me poſſeſſion. 


1 bt it. 


/ 
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Lu. Of what? 1 
Laer. Of thy chaſt love. 
Ex. Not too much haſt for that you haue a wife. 
Lay. Thy loue ſhall quickly wed her to her graue, 
I nere did loue her. | | 
E. When ſhe was amaide 
You ſwore you did, how ſoon poore youth's betraid 
To helpleſſe ruine : dat you loue me? 
Lur. 1faith, Em, Fot how long ? 
L. Till death, Ex, O deadlylye. 
Ile tell you iuſt how long, loue's bred th blood, 
Proſpers long as es in the bud. 
When beautie withert, luſt full loue Kn colde, 
And exe n be halfe ripe, tis rotten old. 
If you haue malt not put on y ellowes, 
Ile haue my te ſervamt and my fellowes. 
My loue, my lik ing, and a ſecond me, 
Iloue to relliſh Sweet varietie: 
Your old wifc mou d you, Iſhall vex you more; 
Take Coachith Gallants euen a fore your dore. 
Take Iungs, giue bracelets wouen of my haite, 
Which to —— vou. my Seruants arme ſhall weate. 
Hein your prefence {it v p pon tas knee, 
Exchanging kiſſes if you ſpeałe to me. 
Ile pout in ſcorne, ctie me, and looke aſide, 
At vhich, if you but frovne, ile roundly chide, 
I am not 23 1 ſeeme, diſſembling wit 
I. my beſl mcanes. 
Lr. Squate to my humour fit. 
Em, 1 was aBeggar borne, 
Lern. And ſo WAL IL, 
Em Trade in luſt and gainefull brothelrie. 
Lur, The futet for my turne,| was man 
Borne to no hopes, but a ſc ſlireds of witt 


4 Gra- 


who would haue thoupht i it. 


A Grammer Scholler, then a Sctiuenor. 
Dcaling for priuate vle tx ixt man and man, 
and by cloſe broake ageſctthem at debate: 
Incenſt them vnto Law, which to maintaine, 
Ileutthem money vpon Lands and Plate, 
After the rate of ſeauen · ſcore in the — TY 
Then did Ilearne to counteſeit mens hands, 
Noble - mens armes, intetline Evidences, 
Make falſe conveyances,yet with a trick, 
Cloſe and cock-ſure, Icony· catch d the world. 
Hauing ſcrap' d prettie wealth, I fell in Lea 
With my firſt wite,and (though I ſay tmy 1 elfe) 
She had good dooingy,her backe comming: aff 
And priuate goings out, rais d me aloft - + 
Iſollowed caſes of the law abroad,” + * * 
and ſhe wac merric richer fentections? - 

Em. Did you nere take her killing t 

Em. Were you not Iealious? ! + 9 Dk 
Tur Neuer nothing leſſe. | 13.9 
Em. Vet ſaw her with Strangers 750 


Ls. Kiſſe and play. 
Em. And were youa Cuckold. 


L. Cuckold by this light. 

S. What ? a wittall. 

Lor. Anda Wittall too. 

Em. And knew't? 

Lar. And knew t. 

Em. And ſufferd it. 

Lor. I did. 

Lr. It went attirdein golde, a 

Is a braue faſhion, and accounted 
Enter Wenefriar, 

Wen, Madam,my Lord, 

Lur., Whatnewes? 

Wes. The Prince. | 


EI 


= * 


7 


fin Creſt, 
elt, 


Lr. The 


Ah Law-tricks,or 

Ls. The Prince. 

Win. Aud lulio. 

Lr. Which Way ? 

Em, Where? 

Ls. Fromthence. 14 7 

Win. That way the vault, from thence che priu ate 
dore, as I ſtood Centinell at the further end of the 
Vault, they being vnacq uainted with the turnings, 
came gtoping and feelin g. as commonly men wil do 
e ſpeclalhy ina ſtrange place, and as I am true ſinmer, 
had Inot ſpyed the Diamõd on his finger (t inne, to 
this a my conſcience) they bad becne vpon me inthe 
darke ete I had bene aware of them. 

Li. The Prince. 

Win. And lulio. 

Es. Quick aways 

Ls. What plot? 

Em, Behinde the Arrag?ſcapt behinde the Arras. 

Ls. Behindethe Arta. 

Em, Cloſe,cock e, ſure, bewiſe, 

They onely thriue that belt can temporize, 
Euter Polymeret and lub. 

Po/, A rare vault by this light, and neuet deuiſ d 
without the aduice of a grand lutie of Bades 3 a 
word with your lips Tris. | 

Win, As god mend me Prince you ſmell bawdie. 

Pe/. Since I came into thy company Win. And how 
iſt Tris? fore - God a prettie lodging. 

In. And verie faire hangings. | 

Pol. Palling good workman-ſhip , what ſtotie is 
this Tris? 

Ems Why my Lord ?the Poeticall fiction of V 
kiſſing + Adonu in the violet bed. 

Is/. Fore-zod tis true , and marke where the Cuc- 
koldly knaue Vulcan ſtands ſneaking belunde the 

brake 
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brake buſh to watch a'm, 
ol. A prettie conceit Iulio, dooſt fee Vulcan with 
the horning parentheſis in his fore - head! I hit indi- 
rectly vpon the leaft pap at three paſles for a hun- 

dred Crownes, 
Ia. Not for a hundred. 
Pol. Iſt a match? 
J. Tis done, where will you take your ſtand? 
P... Here, any where, hart has the Arras an ague, it 


tremblcs ſo? 
Es. No, V ulcans fearefull. 
P-/. And witha feare it comes , have at the Cuck- 


Cold. 
f L/. Oh ; 
Pe. Harke, the Arras is in labour. 
Jul. Mas I heard ſomething groane. 
Po j. Ile be the Mid- wife and helpe to deliver its 
Em. Sweet Prince. 
Pol. Harke Wench,] ſmell Bores greaſe. 
Em. Will you but heare me 
Po/. Now excuſe what tric ke ? She whiſpers to bim. 
Em, How ? but a Picture? ile triethat preſently, 
H you loue me, diſſigure it not, I eſteeme it onely for 
the lively workmanſhip. 
Po/. Ihen let me haue a ſight ont. 
Es. Vpon condition youle neither deface it with 
weapon, nor ſcile it with your breath 
Pe. On my Virginities maiden - head wee will not 
diſcouet Lurdo betunde the Arras. 
Iul. Hart athe Deuill, your Vncle, 
Po/. O torbeare, fore God paſſing good workman 
indcede. 
Em. Marke bnt the glance of his eye. 
Jul. The hanging ot his neither lip. 
Pol, The bluſh of hischeeke. 
n. The curle of hia han e. 


E Em. The 


Lawtricks, or 

Em. Thepitofa chin. 

82 What a ſmooth hand a hath? 

Long fingers like a Lady. 

Wiz. Not ſo much but a ſeale Ring, 

el. Armes and all, viz a tame Gudgcon. 
= m. And the toole ſy allowes itrarely, & you marke 

im. 

Po/, Is the numbe Aſſe inſenſible of Scoffes? 

Ile touch him neerer, yet mine eye deceiues me, 
And this be not Count Lurdoes counterfeit, 

Inl. Yeu may ſoone know that my Lord. 

Pol. As How? 

Is/. Ifitbehis,a hath the Gowte in his left ſoote, 
Pol. The verie ſame, his ſh oe is cut and all, 
Far well Tris, and yet ile ſtartle hiu aliitle better a- 
fore we leaue him, fore- god tis fo like him, I do ubt, 
wether it be the ſhadow or his ſubſtances 

Ja. A blocke. Ew. A ſhadow. 

Win. A meere ſenceleſſe ſtone. 

Pol, Then tis a counterfeit, 

Es. An abſolute counterfeit , what doe you 
meane? 

Pol. Marrie many Counterfeits walke in the like- 
neſſe of good mony, and ſo may this doe, which to 
prevent ile naile him to a poaſt, for f:are a paſſe cutrant 
on your lips in my abſence and ſo dec eiue me? 

Em, Ile ſweare a ſhall not, gentle Prince be ſhort, 
Length kils the hear; of the meſte feeling ſport. 

el. Well Maiden, I am content, this ieſt hall re- 
priue your head for this once, but beware the next en- 
counter,come Ariadnes clew, will you vawinde , and 
light vs through this v ault of darkeneſle, and theres 
your Naulum. 11 

| Wis. Thanke you my Lord, and your buſineſſe 
ſtand this way at midnight, ile let you in by this token, 
and take this ftõ me, when you come a * * 
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Lady a Diamond, ot ſome prettie & tooliſh ſtone, for I 
ci tel you theſe ſame paultrie ſtones are in high requeſt 
amongſt Ladies, eſpecially ſuchold mowſersas I haue 
beene in my time, & as I ſay when you come, be not a- 
ſham d to knock, and if I come not noc ke luſtely, and 
again, and neuer giue over knocking till you heare my 
hem, did you neuet know Wins hem? 

Pol, Neuer. a 

Ia. Why halt thou a priuate hem? 

Wis. Have I? Ifaith tir I, fe Gallants ith thetown 
that are of any ſtanding at all. but are acquainted with 
my hem, but come cloſe my Lord, cloſe, & beſure the 
next time you come you doe not forget to knock luſti- 
ly, Exeant manent Lurdo and Emulia 

Em. My Lord. 

L. My Loue, my life, oh thou art made 
Out of the ſoule ot wit, and thy conceits, 
Of the beſt faſhion. - 

Em. Did you taſte theieſt? 

Ls: Diuinely, oh diuinely, tart and quick, 
Pleaſing. yet not teadious I was wrapt 

Em, Ina knaues skin, 

Lear. My ſences were entranc'd. 

Em. Into a fooles Paradice. 

Lr. Oh my ſacert Phocnix,outofthy aſhes, 

Ems. Is your loue ſo hot, youmeane to burne me? 

Laer. Oh !ithonnyed me, 

And then their numneſſe, didſt thou neuer reade 
Ofany Lawyer came to be Duke? 

Em Neuer, but I haue heard of a Cuckold that was an 
Vſurper. 

Luar. Why ſuch a one would I be, 

Ems What, a Cuckold? 

Ls. Le, and an V (urper too. 

Ex. So you ate, for you Lawyers vſurpe more crowns 


then halfe a Countric, | 
E 2 Lr. Vlilles 


Law-tricks, or 


Lr. Vliſſes, Tully, Lawyers, but no Dukes. 
Em. Mcaclaus and Vulcan were Cuckolds but no 


Lawyers. 
Lr. Fore-mce tis true, but now I doe remember 


nought to that purpoſe; 
Em. The moſt luſtfull Goates ä 


Weare guilded hornes, and goe in Veluet Coates 
Ext ern. 

Ls. Whatnewes Win? 

Win, Faith ordinaric houſhold newes, yonders a wels 
fac'd Gentleman craues a may change a word with 
you. | 

Lsr. His name? 

1 in. Horatio, 

Lur. Leaue vs to confer, Ex exnt ambe 
A truſtie friends, the ſoules high Treaſurer, 


Ester Horatio 


In dumps Horatio? what, my ſecond ſelfe dow ded 


with paſlion? 

Hor, O my honor'd Lord, 
Our ſoules and our affectiont are made all of one faſhion 
now the {lighteſt wrong that ſcars the reputation of my 
friend, ſtabs daggers to my heart. 

Ls. Iknow it true, and I can proou t, 
Our loves are twinnes, 

But to the wrong, dares any idle tongue 
Barke at our greatnes ? 

Hor. Yes. 

Lr. Their names? 

Hor. Tour wife. 

Lr. My wife? the wennetr? 

Hor. Mongſt her luſttull Mates, 

She ſhame's not to giue out, that by your greatneſſe, 
knowledge, credit, and friends in higlelt place, 
You haue diuorc'd her without duc deſert. 

Lsr. Me muſt demurie of chis ile naue atuicke 


. would haue thought it. 


By way of Habeas Corpus to remoue 
This talking Goſſip, come Horatio, 
Some ptoiect, how ? what courſe for her remove? 

Her. I cannot counſell, but fore · od my Lord, 
My lodgings mightily annoy d with rats, 
That eate m = ersanddefacemy books 
How ſhould] id than. - | 
And well remembred,this ſhe Ratmy wife, 
That cates and teares the leaues of my repute, 
Shall taſte like ſpecding Phultcke in thine care, 
Canſt temper poiſon : 

Her. Tes. 

Laer. And kill a Rat. | 

Hor. That ſhe ſhall acuer {well ont. 

Luar. Mum for that, 
This ſhe Rat is a Deuill. 

Hor. A Limbe of Sathan. 

Lr. Enu . 

Hoy. De ion. 

Le. Mailice. 

Her. Ratsbane doo't? 

Laer. Ere my diſgrace get age, rare tricks and I 
Will focle the world, woot, doo t:? 

Hor. The Rate (hall die. Exennt ſexerally. 


EntFCounteſſethree or forre young Gentle» 
women, ſowing by an hogre-glaſſe. 


o. Quick prettie Damſels, that your task were done 
The forte · noones eldeſt minutes almoſtrunne. 

1 Gen. Then the glaſſe runs to faſt. 

Cos. I thinlce not io: 
Hadſt thou my cares, thoudſt think it ran too ſlow, 

2 Ges. I haue my tas ke forſooth. 

Co. So haue not I. 

3 Let 
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Yet with theſe ſands my ſarrowes run away 
I turne them with the glaſſe „the glaſle is run, 
Yet my hudge maſſe of cares is ſcarſc begun, 
Here's fault, little one what wor le make you, 

1 Gen. True ſtitch torſooth. 

Count, Then ſee you worke it true. 
3 Gent. Pray madam teach me to take out this knot 
Ot hearts eaſe, 

Count, Hearts eaſe, I have almoſt forgot, 
I could have wrought it well when 1 was young: 


But in good ſadneſle, I haue had none long, 
Whats that? 


2 Gent, A branch of Rue. 
Count. A comon weede, ' 
of all herbes elſe L worke that well indeede, 
how chance your flower is behinde the glaſle? 
2 Gen, Indeede Le get it vp: 
Coun. Indeede alas. 
I cannot chide with her, yet tyrant care, 
At my 1atreate will notone ſight forbcare: 
2 Gen. Why ſighyou madam? 
Co. Oh I grecueto ſee, 
Youth runtocath at their owne miſery. 
You are like Aprill or Roſe buds in May, 
You never withec till the weddiug day, 
Euen lo did I, ſo pretty ſoulcs will you, 
Youth wears mild Hearts cale, marriage b ir Ru. 
2 Ges, Be not ſo ſad. good madam, do b ut (mile, 
Weelc haue a ſong fad ſorrow to beguille. 


Cantamt. Enter H oratio, 


Her. Sauc you faite Ladies, miadam , my buſineſle 
leads me tovou, | Exc cetera 


Conn, er antient ſuite, 
My cares are deafnedand my vtterance mute. 
Ho. Lour eare, be wood, what ſhold beget this coy nes 


Were 


who would hau ' thought it. 


Were La ſtranger , orſome Citty Gull 
Iwoul d comend thee, but I know the worlde, 
Lodging is coſtly, maintenance askes charge: 
Thou art diuorc'd and haſt no other helpe, 
But thy bare comiags in: a my Loue, 


Iwill allow thee twenty poun 
To buy thee Pinnes. 

Conn Leaue this ymodeſt ſuite, 
Or by my honor 
105 . Come, theſe word: ves om 0 

y fame, myne honor, and my deate re : 
Na owe fatwito rg 1 
Greene and vnſeaſon d wits, pry thee be kinde, 
A guilded ſlip carryes as faire a ſhow, 

As perfect gold, guilt honor may do ſo 

Count. But put your ſlip to triall, the (light gold, 
Is ſoone rubd of: 

Hor. Come, thy diſtinctions ſolde 
Let not thy A prill bewty lilce a Roſe, 

Fade in the bud, and ripened pleaſures loſe, 
My ſwordthy honor: thy eſtate my purſe, 
Shall man an d ſtrenghten, 

Count. I deteſt that courſe. 

Hor. Your husband hath a ſweete heart: 

Court. For his ill. 

Shall Iturne traitor & myne own fame kill? 
tor. Ti; dead already, euery idle tongue, 
Stabs it to death. 


a quarters 


Count. I haue the greater wrong. (good 
Her. Thou utongſt thy ſelfe & ſpurnſt thy proper 


Am Inotyouthfull ſee my wanton blood 
Daunceth within my vaines, and bluſhing, Courts 
Thy generous bewty to more amorous ſports, 
You (ball not choole, 


Count. hands cf. He. Iloue the e deere. 
Hor. 


Count. I hate thee deadly, 


— - 


6 


I touch d your heart 


Law -tricks,cr 
Hor. Dooſt thou I 
(on, Shall I ſweare? | 
He. No, ile beleeue thee Pharnix of thy fer 
I gloric in thy vertues, and reueale, 
What by my oath 1 toconceale. 
Your iealious husband vrgde me to this tryall, 
Pawning his oath vpon your ſtrict denyall, 
all baſtard Iealoſie d be exilde, 
and antient lovecntirel y reconſilde. 
now I ſinde it true, 


Ile give you notice, ile impaiſon you. 
GG hou ſpeak'ſt — 
Her. 1 was made of hope. 
andrich urmance waits vpon my my words. 
Cox. Father of my faire 1 rich loue 
begets this reuniting 
comes this lon noms ws ſealing day? 
Hor. To athilonge houre eight, 
Cos. Certaine? 
Hor, As lite. 
Cox, Then follow mee to feaſt, 
Thy newes Horatio is the Welcomſt eveſt. Exia 
Hor Swell heart, hold boſom, yeeld not to relent, 
and yet her deautie e traſh, 
Her vertues, vengeance Hypocriticall, 
Iloue her, furie — — gall, | 
* atience man exe damnation , | 
er my practi ce, poy ſon play thy part, 
anddoe my lateſt greetings to ber haar. 
We all muſt downezyet here the difference ly es, 
Many for fins, ſhe for her vertue dyes, Exit. 
„Adu Dnartns. 


Enter Polymetes alle, Hause, Enxvilia & Pager 
Pol. Triſtclla, 


Em, My Lord? 
Pe. Good — needes no buſh , nor a good face 
painting 


SA 
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payting thou art fauour of thy ſelte, and what thou 

colts not vnder a colour. 

Em. I know no other paynter butone, and her name 
is modeſtie, and the ſometimestlirowes a bluſh into my 
faceto make my palechecks red, but eli you (hall ne- 
ver take mee for an Aldermans poalt. | 4 iT 

Po. Why an Aldermans | 

E=. Marke but where great poaſts are newly ain- 
ted, you ſhallſet much egreſſe & tegreſſe inand out, 
& where you ſee a face newly okered, tis a ſignet her ⸗ 
great traffique, & much ſlirring toandfra. 

P.. Come 6, lit, nay neerer, neerer. neerer yet. 
Ez. Then I ſhall ar vpon your sk irts. 
Po. Julio and Horatio what ſhal s e upper? 

I am now in the ſpending vayne. 
Em. Then Godfar ne | 
Ei, Good action, you ſhall not xernooue. , L leaznt. 

tphraſc of my bets » boy, know! what Adam 


hbeſpokento tor our palates. 
_ there a banquetto be had, 
More rate and deere, then that Vitelliusmade:. _ 


It ſtoulde be ſeru din, but Horatio, 
What ſhal wee catethar's coſtly, and that's rare? 
Le A dated Pharnix were excellent good for that 

3 Andfwh y for that Ladye. 

Ho. Fare ech q and deere bought, 1 good for. 
you know hwo, | 

Em, For La dyes. 

Ho, 1for Lady es. 

Em. Then the TIA cheape ſtrife, = nextto hand 
good for voukngw who. N 

Ho. For knaues. 

E. Ifor knaues, 

Enter the Pa ge and eAdars, 


Adam what ha 
. am \w ue you ready » . 2 


Law-tricks,or 
Ad. Sir you may haue a Calueshead. 
Em. here's a Gentleman hach one in his hat already, 


no more. Calues head I pray thee . | 
P.. Haſt any Pheaſants or Partriges? 


Ad. No, but if yourEord-ſhipe will haue a diſh of 
Woodcocks. 

Em. No for God-ſake,they are the ſtaleſt meate with 
me of any, for I neuer ſit to meate withtheſe gal- 
— „but theres Woodcocks cleane through the 

e. 

ah Then valeſfle you will h 
Go . 

Em. A Gull? why which of theſe Gent. wootthou 
ſerue in?do you not heare how Ada flonts you? 

A. 1 meanc a Sea - gull bakt. 

Em. I in any caſe lets haue that ; L haue fed my wit 
on many a land- Gull, once let mee uet my ſel fe 
ofa Sea-gull , ſome Sea Captain, I lay my life that has 
a deſite to ſup with mee, but ſuch as thou haſt, Iprithee 
be briefe 

Po, Lay the table in the with- drawing roome. 

Ad. Iwill fir» your honor can haue no Larks Ile aſ- 
ſure you. 

Poll. And why ? 

Ad. Two Citizens ſonnes anda Poet bought vp all 
ith rowne, flung away the bodies onely to haue a pye 
made of the braines. 


auc a Dotrell or a 


Enter Duke Ferneze diſgn/d. 


Emi. A ligneeither they lackd braines, or elſe they 
did it becauſe they would bearea braine. 
Fer. Twastolde me that the young Lord Polymetes 
Was entred here. 
Po. He that ſo tolde thee fellow tolde thee true. 
Fer. I cry 
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Fer. Icry your Lordſhip mercy let this letter 
Supply th'vnwill:ingofhceofmy tongue, 

And be the (ad reporter of my newes. 

Poll. What ominous news can Polimetes daunt? - 
Haue we not Hyren heere? | 

Fer. Ou id not all thy Metamorphoſis 
Can ihe w ſuch transformation, oh my God! 

It is not poſſible, (is this my ſonne?) 

A has miſtooke himſelfe, my lite a has, 

For the ſeauen liberall ſcicncesz a.rcades, 

The ſeauen blacke deadly finnes, 

Muſt you needes ſonne tur ne over theſe linnen le aue: 
having ſuch tore of paper? this is miraculous. 

Pol. Newes,newes my hearts will makeyour iocund 
ſoule t daunce in your boſomes', now which ioyfull 
tongue 2 you all cries ſiril God ſaue the Duke? 

a 


God ſave Duke Polymetes, 
Is. The newesis not ſohappy · 
Po. Toth looke here. . 
Fer, My Lord I'me ſorry for your heauineſſe. 
p.. Thou ſhouldſt haue (aid ſo to a Porter that's 


heauy loaden. 

But come, ſit, ſit in councell, let'sdevize 

How to ſpend all this countleſſe maſſe of wealth, 
My father hath bequeath'd mee at his death, 
Quite from the popular and vulgar garbe, 

We will be ode in all things, and retaine 

No common humor in our la nce. 

Fer. An honorable minde, and were your father 
A liue to note theſe hopefull parts in you, 

How c uld it mouc him and ſurprize his heart 
But now my lord: my meſſoge being done, 
J muſt retutne i me glad I haue found your ſonne. 

Po, For thy good ne w es take that along with thee, 
Looke here Tru, would not theſe (Exit Dale. 
M. ke notable ſtateſ-mE?methinks ſtate ſteals vpõ me. 

E 2 Ex. And 
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E. And l haue know ne ſome ſteale ſtate, 

Po. Then they came neuer trnely by itas I doe, but 
pergiteporro, methinkes I could make an indifferent 
careles Duke. | | 

Is, And Il could make a notable Courtier,methinks 
Iam begging alreadic, 

Pol. O myac V ncle would make an Excellent Court 
ſpaniell, he vc uld ſent out offices & conceald lands,a 
hundred mile ot, and a were my caſheerebut ten: ie 
yearcs, I durſt change liuings with him. 

Em. But hat imploy ment for Heratict 

Po/, O, he would make a good grumbling ſur ly po- 
litician, thou (halt be my politician. 

Ho. I ſhall neuer be lou 

Ju. Not lou d, your reaſon? 

I.“. Ihate the baſe and taſcall multitude, 

I cannot nod, ride bare - head through the ſtreetes, 
Nor wreath my body like a Cable Hat - band 
To cueric Pedler and mec hannick Towneſ-man, 
I hate thepoore,am enuious at the rich, 

none. 

Pol. Tes, women. 

Hor, Faith after a ſort, I love a good ſmooth face, 

Em, Thenyouloue mine. 

Her. And fortie more. i 

Pe. I muſe yoe doe not marrie. 

Hor, I would to night,vpen condition 
That I might burie her tomorrow, God Boy. 

Pol. Fili him ſome wine. 

Ho, Icannot —— hy boy. 

Po. It u not poyſon d. 

Her. Hum, 2 tell, 

The Counteſſe drunie and dide. 

Po. Come, come. 

Hor. Faru ll. 


Pol. Still in the b. gs of M. lancholly, pax * ; — 
let 
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ler then Tobacco, not ſo much but the ſinging Cob- 
let is growne melancholly, and correftes ſhocs in hus 
mour, fie ont, come ſit e mult talice about many mat - 
ters, Runs, Ile bee ſinguler, my Royall expence ſhall 
run ſuch a circulat courſe that the Raſcall ſpawne of 
Imit tors ſhall ſplit their wooden braines, and ſinlce 
ther wealth in the Gulfe of prodigalitie, and yet like a 
bad Archers ſhaft, fall fixeſcore ſhort of their ay me, my 
expence ſhall be royall and peculiar. 

Em. Ile faſhion you a courſe, N 

Ps. Dine! „ come. 

E. Diuinely indeedc, ſerue God, liue honeſt yorel- 
liſh not Atheiſme. 
Pol. Thats cleane out of the falhidn indeede. 


Il. Then ood. | 
that Adam 


Pol. Bec auſe out ofthe faſhion, ſet downe 
Ad. Tn done · 
Jul. Ihau't my Lord, I haue t yfaiths 
P. Nay quickly, how! | 
Jul. Weele kecpe no Pages. | 
Ps, Excellent, that's cleane out of the falhionforPa- 
ges, that's good, that ſtands, done with it Adams 
Ad. Tis done firs : 
In/. Weele vſe no great Horſes, 
Pol, How ſhall we ride then? 
Hor. On Mules and ſhee Aſſes. | 
En. Downe with that Adam. 
Pol, But, for my traine, for a Page with Pages, 
Em. Maintaine a hundred Gallants at your hceles, 
Live in the Countrie, entertaine agen 
Intothe Court, long- baniſh d hoſpitalitie, 
Who lince the ſirſt great boſe with Codpeeces grewe 
out ot faſhion necre durſt ſhew his head. 
Po. Another, ſet it dow ne file ſpend after fortie po d 
a day, ile ſee which ot my cheuerill braind immitators 


dares follow my taſhion: blood I cannot drinke To- 
F 3 bacco 


ma 


ns 
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baccotwo daies, butthethird the Churchwardens & 
ſidemen are at it inthe Alehouſe in ſermon time, l can- 


not weare a. ſute halſe a day 
man 


: but = Tailors Iourny- 
creepes into t: Icannot keepe a block priuate, but 
every Citizens ſonne thruſts his head — cannot 
krepe a wench but cuery grand - Iurors ſonne in the 
Countre imitates me: I care notif I make it petty tiea⸗ 
ſon for any man to kiſſe vnder ten pound a Kille, 

«Ad. Oh my Lord, will neuer poſle ith the Low er- 
houſe,they will not loaſe their libertie of kitling, 

Her. Then kecpe a leaſh of Wenches. 
- Pe, As common as cracking of nuts, not a ſetuing- 
gry he var OR L have, 

Foa t 8 

Pe/. What iſt Iul io: 
| . Your honour ſhall no wenches at all. 

t. No wenches ? what become of me then? 

Pol. I muſt beround with you Tris, you muſt pack, 
womenthey ſay are common, and ile eatertaine 
nothing that ſauors of Cmmunitie, I wil not diuulge. 
Ex. Nay,but hark you my Lord, though you main- 
taineme you doe not lye with me, and I thinke that's 
the newer fafhion, 

Pol. Fore-god the newelt ofall, for there's nota 
gallant maintaines his wench but a will lye with her 
downe with that Adam. 

Ad. mY donc. 
Emter Toculs the Þ age. 
Ic. My Lord my Lord the Duke your father with 


a great traine is comming. 
Pol. From heauen or hell, 


Lic. T hat's more then I knowe, but by the faith of a 


page, or the worde of a Gent, which you will, hee is a- 
riu d and in great ſtate entred the Cutie. 
IJ. Zounds 


who would haue thought it. 

Is. Zounds wheres the ſlaue that brought the falſere · 

ort ot his death? f | 
Pol, Bat art ſure tis my father ? | 

1.6. Or elſe your Mother did you the more wrong 
ſhift for your ſelues, for heù come. | 

Po /. My father alive and come home, hart a me what, 
ſhift? come home & fiude the Court turn d Alechoule 
Dicing-houſe, Dauncing ſchoole, Iam vndone horſe 
and foote. 

Em. Some R ofaſolis or Aqua mirabili;hogfor our ge- 
nerall coward's1n a ſwoune. | r 3301 

Ps. Iknow you area hotſhot in a feather · bed Tris, 
but that ww ill uot ſerve turne now, therefore fall off, che 
ene mie is too ſtrong, deede Tris, euerie Lambe to his 
fold, and Cony to her q, for the olde Foxe is a« 
ae wilt not bee? why then God a mercyes/ 

raines | | 4% 
Codint arma fofes my E and bookes boy " | ſome 
fudden deuiſe to keepe him back halfe an houre, and 
win my good opinion for euer. s 

Joc. And I doe not, let mee die of the baſtioas 
doe. Excunt, 


Enter Duke Ferneze, Angels, and other Nobles 
attendants. 


Duke. Lord, make a ſtand,I wonder that our Sonnie 
glads not ur wiſhtarriuall with his preſence. f 

Ang. No doubt my Lord, his honorable care, 

Is not acquainted with your ſudden landing. 

Dab, We take it ſo, and whilſt our ſelte in perſon 
Enquire the cauſe, attend vs in the Hall, 
Little thinkes he his father is ſo neere, 
But vnexpected, ile goe ſtartle him, 8 


And put tus wit vnto che preſent tryall. 


© Lam-tricks, or 
Barks Tocklos. 


| 
Pag. where'sthe Prince? 
Is. my moſt honor d Lord? | 
In priuate conference with an Engliſh poaſt, 


Ds. An Engliſh pealt? 
L. An deppen my Lord: the effect of his letters 
im begin a moſt, ſtrange dif 


I know,not but I heard 
courſe. | 
Ds, Of whatTprithee? | , 
Ie. Pleaſe your honor take a turne or two, I ſhall re- 
late (quickly my Lord) heereports there fell ſuch an 
Jaundatonof waters in the moneth of July , about the 
thud of wa. nr „that the Owers and Scullers that 
vic to in the Thames „ rowd over houles & 
landed their faires in the middle Ile of Paule. 

Ds. Iſt poſſible: | 

I.. Very eaſely poſſible ( sfoot quickly) and more 
the hſhermen that rid betweene Douer and Calis, 
tookered fpurlia, and ſhe Mackerell in the midſt of 
the Exchange, which made mutton ſo cheepe and 
ſtale, that it is thought the better halfe of the townes. 
nen will run horne mad about it. 

Dy. It cannot be. 

le. Not beꝰ a hy looke you far, 

Io, But heare the conclufion,uſt on Saint Lukes day 
coming ſhalbe a twelve-month,Weſtmnſter & Win- 
cheſter , drinking a quart ofwine together on Saliſs 
bury-playne fell into hard words and ſtrange termes, 
there was thou knaue and I knaue , and ſuch fuule 
words, as if to young Barriſters had bene breathing 
ther wits for a wager, (sfoot make an ende) now it 
was thought Weſtminſter ſtood moſt vpon his termes, 
yet in che end Wincheſter got one of his beſt 1 — 

om 


who would hane thought it, 


from him ſpight on his teeth, whuch ſo vext Welt- 
minſter, that it — to a deadly fewd, which was ſo 
hottly purſude ihat the taking vp of the matter colt 
many broken heads, 

Ds. How ; 

7x. Solir,(sfoot not done yet? ) and had not Cha- 
ring · croſſe a tall bow legd Gent: taken vp the matter, 
us thought Weſlminſterſtones would haue bin too 
hot for ſome of them: and in parting the fray, Cha- 
ring-crolle got ſuch a box o the care , that bee will 
carry it to his deathſday , ſome ſay a got ai neck 
hy parting the fray ,marry Wincheſtcr ſayes flatly a. 
got a creeck in his neck, with looking weſtward for 

ermers. 

De. Thou ſhouldſt haue tolde me. 

Is, Of the Engliſh poaſt. why looke youmy Lord, 
the poaſt comming in poaſt-haſt to ſhe his duty to 
the Prince , ſtumbled at a poſt that lay in his way 
and broke his ſiniſter ſhanck , and ſolbreake of my 
diſcourſe and bid your honor welcome home, Exis 

De. What a ſtrange tale is here? of flouds and hills 
of Charing-croſle, Termes, and I know not wha!'?: 
and when l loo d for the concluſions 
A breaks of all and leaues me in a Cloud. 


Enter Il 10, 


Das. Thereh ſometrick in't, honord]ulio? 
I.. Health to my Sovcraigne. | 

De. How fares our Sonne? 
Have your inducementsdr aan him from his umor?ꝰ 
Is, Faith my Lord ] haue done childes part , and 
almoſt ſpent a childes pait , to draw him to ſociety, 
but tis labor lolł. 

D. What is his buſineſſe with the Engliſh poſt? 
I.. The Eagliſhpeall my Lord ? your grace 1s 


merry + 
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D». His boy informd mee a held conference, 
Bout ferious matters with an Engluh poaſt. 
II. Alas my Lord, the boy is lunatique. | 
Du. How lanatique? and a fo e god we thought 
A tolde a mad diſcourſe, but th occaſion. | 
Is, It: youmy Lord, comming a bruptly as 
_ honor oi any elfemay do to the Princes cham- 
, about ſome ordinarie ſeruice, à fund him in 
his ſtucy , anda company of botlnofd Devils 
dauncing the Iriſh hay about him, which on the 
ſadden ſo ſtartled the poore boy, as a cleane 
loſt his wittes, and euer fance talkes thus idle, as 
your Excelence hath heard him 
Ds. But tell mee doth my ſonne conuerſe with 
Devils? 
Is. As familiarly as you and , they are his only 
company keepers , when a hath bene duld at his 
ſtudy , I haue knownea Deui land hee play at 
Ticktack for pill: ps by the whole day together. 
Ds. T1spailing ſtrange , but may wee without 
danger go neere his ſtudy? 
Is, At yonr honor / ſpleaſure, 


Dyſcourr Polymet es in his fudy. 


Is. See where a fits, be Patient and obſerve, 
Po. prevented ſtill no by Medaſarr (rakes, 
And black Frinm: cuer burning lampe, 
If all the skill in py romantique rules, 
Deep Eromanc y, or the pretious ſoule, 
Of Ge mam ique ſpells and Characters 
Grauen in the ſu taſe of out mother earth, 


Can 


- who would haue thought it. 
ne, 


Can worke this ſtrange atcheiueme +4 

| Ang, How his braine ſu eates in purſuite of leave 
nin 

Dk. Oh attend. | <4 

Poly. The alt houſe is vulgariz'd,the Horoſcop or 
Angleolthe Orient, and his Aſcendant betokeneth 
beginmng ot hic, Macchandiſe, martiage and 
D-. Lets breake him off. | 

4%, So pleale your excellence. 

el. The ſecc ud and thii d houſe, the third Houſeis 
cadent fo the Angle ofthe Otient, and AT. 
to tlie Angle Septenttiorall,fegnifying Fathers Siſters 
and Daughters abhſent and loſt, Dau . and fathers 
loſt ; here then I ſinde my demaund, the Maidlolt my 
Siſter, thus then I proportion my figure, there I place 
my witneſſes at d heere my ludge;and thus proceede 
to the Inuocation. 
2 Renowned Prince, Prince Polymetcs, Zoundes 

rince. 
| Pol. Diſcourteous Iulio, give my ſtuddie leaue. 

7, Hart net a iot, the Duke your father. 

Pel. Ile make my father ic 1 by my toile, 
Had not thy folly inte riupted me, 
My hopes ete this had met their period. 

A.. Your piincely father, 

Pol, O tormeatmerot with his remembrance. 

Jul. S'blood hee's(afe return. | 

Pe. O would awere, then ſhould not Genoacs 


Crowne, 
Fos want of ſtrong ſnpportance be ꝓteſt done. 
IA nat e a ha: meles L rince 
Spend ing my houses in Conichplation, 
Iſet vou holde the tunes of 3 ace nt 
Vnfit for mie, my fa her hath a decpe 


Aud ſearchiug iudgement chat can bruſh and ſweepe 
G · |_| cur 
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ſuch id!ebrayn'd and antique Paraſites, 
Forth ofhis preſence,pray your abſence, 

Ds. Ic but ſaile toſec how Protheus like; 
They turne the ſhape of their diſcourſe & proic, 
Thinking to leade me in an idle maze, 
after theit folly, ell, Ile tem porize, 
and note the iſſue, come my Lords lets in, 

His humour's grounded, and like ſubtle fier: 
The more ſuppreſt, it mounts ſo much the hier. 

Is. wy ſo, this ieſt came ſmoothly of and was not 
ſoild in the working Eren. 

Po. That boy is worth his en in pearle , diſt 
marke hat a tale ofa Ceck and a Bull, be tolde m 
father whilſt I made thee and the reſt away , by a bi 
of Conveyance at his back? 

IV. And I did ſimple Knights ſeruice in perſwading 
the Duke the boy was lunatique. 

Po. twas admitable, doth not this ieſt deſerue to be 
chronicled? 

I.. No by my troth , yet Imnſtneeds ſay, ſome as 
bal haue bin, for how ſoever our practiſe paſſe currant 
with yourfather for the preſent , our villanyesmuſt 
needs break)farth,they are ſo notorious and publique. 

Ps. No matter let am, haue not we brayns? brayns 
and they be well mincde are ſauce fot any meate, let 
mine vncle turne Turxe and break forth, ler the 
whole towne turne cuckold and blow their hornes 
in our diſgrace, I haue brains, let the Sunne and the 
ſeauen Stars be oppoſ d, Ibaue brayns for that tos 
my preſent wit ſhall giue am all the lye in their 
throates, and maynt zyne it at pocket, dagger, and pi- 
{toll when Ihaue done, 


Eater 


whowould haue thought ii. 


Ester Horatio: pages 


Is. A mourner boy? what ſolcmne fynerall, 
Hath hung that ſable livery on thy back? 

Pi. Her death my Lord that hath cut out the like, 
For both your honors,the Counteſſe is dec eaſt. 

Pol. Then willmy v nclebea hauy mourner, 

But how the manner of her death? 

Ps. Ile ell your honor that hereafter and giuc you 
the ground of an admirable ie aſt. 

Pol. And we play not true moals and worke it out of 
the ground, let me dye of the greene-fickniles. 

Is. The ground then comes? 

P a. No lle tell you that in priuate, the life of a ieſt 
thrives in the firſt reuealing, it concernes the manner 
of your avnts death anda — of your vncle. 

Pol. Come to the ſolempe rites, and weepe atleaſt 
thoſe being ended wele receiue y our leſt. Exexn!, 
Solemnpe to a funerall ſong the Hirſeb orne ower 

the ſtage, Duke Lurds , Polymetes, Angels, Ini, 

Horatio and monners Oc. Exeants 

| AManet Horatio. 

Ho, What is a man: hart a the Deuill meere fools , 
His iich inuention,Machiuilianplots: ' 

Idle illuſiue antick phantaſies. 
Apelles grapes, I had as full a brayue, 
Fertile inuemion and a forward 
As man couldfather : or his wit bring forth: 
Vet la a minute in bubles age, 
The venomdfury of a bitter ſpleene, 
Confounded all, forgetfull that I was, 
Women are moulded out of baſhfulneſſe: 
And mult bedrawne to kindneſſe by degrees 
All this I kne &. 

Enter Count. Lurde. 


Lan Neither the Law ner], | 
G 3 Know 
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Know any reaſon why Horatio. 
Bue mum, Law-tricks as cloſely as I cany 
Mine eate ſhall drinke his meditation, 
Hor. Had ſheturuntud Time 
L. Might haue ſound vs out, 
Good, ſume in Law, lama fool e to doubt, 
His conſtant ſecrecie. 
Hoy, But now ſhee's dtad. f 
L · The deepeſt wit could not haue bettered, 
Our ſmooth conueyance, but vpright and ſtreigbt, 
Vnlenowne, vnſeene, ile worke vpon conceit. Exit 
Her. Had ſhe bene liuing, golden ptomiſes, 
The ſmoothe Atturneys io a tongue 
Might haue intim: ſolicited my luite, 
Guifres might haue pleaded, mournefull Elegies, 
T old her my paſſions, had ſhe bent compolde 
Of ſteele or flint, nay, made otwomens hearts, 
The molt obdurat e mettle, Time and Art, 
But ſhe is dead, oh bell ! and in her tombe. 
My hopes are buried. 
Enter count Lurds 47 ainc. 
Lr. My conceited braine, 
Hath an odde crotchet call! a me backe againe, 
Hor, To all theſe bad mil-fortuncs ſhould the Cor m 
vle any trickes ? 
Lr. Ha? a talkesof tri ckes, 
Of count and tricks, for trickes and count are twinns. 
Her, Tet Lregard not. 
Lr. Iam ti brand ſtreight. 
Hor, Say a complaine ? 
Lar. Suppo'c he tell the Duke he gave he poiſon. 
Hor, He comtiu ther deathuand cannut wteng me, 
L.,. Fie, I fcarc him not, 
He dotl . but father, vhat my braine begot. Exit, 
He. Ti 1scomfort yet w hich many want i have, 
Totollow my faire fortunes to the graue. Exit 


A cl 74 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. 


Enter Horatio P ape With a Theewes 
| Lu beru-. 
0 H, ſhall I venter ? ha, ſhall I enter? 
Shield me Appollo,the groudis fo hollow 
That everie ſtep I treade vpon it, 
Meihinkes it ſings adead mans Sonnet, 
Fates, oh Fates be honeſt Dtabs, 
Feare giucs me ten thouſand ſtabs, 
I dare not further tis wilfull murther, 
Thus late ro treade the cloyſter yaults. 
For though i'me (mall, I have great mens faults, 
Then gentle Fates take ſe me remorſe, . 
I watch an honeſt, k inde, quick courſe, 
Graunt that no * ng fright me, 
No hungrie dæuils riſe vp and bite me: 
No Vrchin, Elues, or drunkards Ghoaſts, 
Shoue me againſt walles or poſtet, 
O graunt l may no black thing touch, 
Though many men loue tome ete ſuch. 
But heere's the tombe, my hopes ſuffizing, 
I watchadainric Duckes vptiſin g, s 
Her cheek<cs now are chilly, as is the pale lilly, (Roſes? 
But when her eye vncloſes, theile looke like two faire 
Enter Horatio with 4 light, 
A light my maiſter? or ſome ſpright, 
Yet What neede Devils haue —_ light, 
Tis he, all hid, ile not beſcene, © - 
For once this tombe ſhall be my ſcreene. 
i Hebidet bimſeife, 

Hoy, Icannot reſt, my guilt keepes ope mine eyes, 
My paſſion rips my CRE day Btood 0 
Is turn'd to poy ſoned watet, and ſo ſwels, 

That my vext ſoule, endures a thouſand hels, 


If | chance ſlumber, then I dreame of Scrpents, 


Toades, 


Law-tricks,or 

Toades, altogether, and ſuch yenomous evils,” 
As hale me from my ſleepe like forked Deuils, 
Midnight, thou Æthiope, Empreſſe of black ſoules, 
Thou general 3 the whole — 1 ſalute thee 
Wiſhing thy poiſon dropt vpon my braine, 
For my fo nul hy raſh, ſo heedelesmurther, 
ln the ambition & the height of luſt, 
Not giuing my blood libertie t o coole. 

To poiſon ſuch a beautie, O black Fate 
Thus many k illd, too ſoon: repent too late. 
Soft ſtay, this ſames the chilly monument, 
T hat huggs her bodie in his marble armes. 

Thou gentle ſoule of my deceaſed loue: 

O, wert but poſſible to inioy thy voice, 

Thy ſweet Harmonious voice, I ſhould be bleſt, 

But Eene to daily with thy filables, 
O tombe. 

Ps, No tombe but Ceſterne fild with teares, 

He. O heart ! 

Pa. Noheart,but finke of greefe and feares. 

Hor. Counteſle, ſoule ſhaddow,ſhadow fpeak again 
Pa. Speake agen, 

He, What ſhould I ſpeake , my hare, or thy huge 
wrong? 

Pa, Hudge wrongs, | 

Her, Hudge wrongs indeede, but charitable ſoule, 
What tan ſome ſhall | pay thee for thy lite ? 

P.. Thy life. 6 
Hz, My life? 

Pa. | 1 life. 

H. Diſcourteous ayre, 
My blood1s frozen with diſpaire. 


Pay. Diſpaire. 
Hor. Es forgiue me, ſhall I goe? 
Pa Igoe. 
Hur. \) ut hall your hate pyrſue me, I or no? b 
Pi, No. 
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Pa. No. 
Hor, Adieu my greefe and ile go ſleepe. 
P.. Pray God my tongue can my hearts coũſel keep 
Pa. Ha? are you vaniſht let me ſee a may be fallen 
a ſleepe aganſt ſome pillar, for ile be ſworna talk u ve- 
rie idely, Abut deceſſit en4hr crapu, I would fain know 
that Wag that can put me down for a womans Ghoaſt 
extempore, eſyecially if it were to be pertormde vnder 
a tombe cloaih, but heere lay the 2 venter, had 
ſhe chaunc'd to haue riſen, and ſpoke before hir qu, 
as about this rimeſhe muſt tile, or my ſleepie drin 
plaies, the dro wſie companion with her. 


Euter Horatio ine. 


Hart a me, my maiſter againe, what croſle points are 

theſe? Lice I muſt betake me to my late tefuge. 

Her. It was no Ghoaſt, ſubtle opinion, 
Working iu mans decayed faculties, 
Cuts out and ſhapes illuſive fantaſies, 
And our weak appre henſions like wax, 
Rece iue the frome, and preſently conuey 
Vato our dull immagination. 
And hereupon we gieund a thouſand yes, 
As that we ſec Deuils ratling their chaines, 
G. aſtes of dead men, varietie of fpir.ts, 
When our owne guiltie conſcience is the hell. 
and our black thought, the Cauerns where they dwel: 
Ye: ſure thit was her thado'n, for I heare 
Her laſt words ſound ilill dauncing in mine care, 
Then genie ſoule it thou beeft ye; vnthionce, 
Af vere one quellion and no more. 

, No more? 

%. May my hearts true repentance ſa iſſie, 
My vntul. murther your teplie. 


Pa. L 
H He. Thanks 


I. 


Lawtricks, 0r . 
Ho. Thanks, thonſand thanks, and ſo farewell, 
Po. Farewell. . 
Ho. The bane of murder is diſpaire and hell. Exit. 
Pa. Was euer poore little knaue put to his laſt 
trumps as I am? what ſhall Ido how my heart goes 
pit a pat in my belly like a paire of Washing beetles, 
. a returne again now, as my hang to a Lobſtcr. 
pye a will, all the Fat were in the fier, but harke tis 
one a clock, and iuſt about this minute ſhe ſhould 
play the wagtaile and ſtur. 
c gy; What trance was this? where am: 
4. Oh ſhe ſpeak Fates and be good girles keepe 
my maiſter away, and let his man haue a little ſport 
with his miſtreſſe. 
Count. What place is this? am lin heauen or no. 
Px, Ne. 
Coxne. What voice is that ? is this place earth? 
Pa. Earth. 
onnt, Earththow came I hither ? do Iliue again? 
4. Live again. 
Count. What voice is that? a woman or ſome youth? 
Pa, Youth. * 
0 My feares will murther me, my powers are 
re 
a. Ahlas poore ſtirring ghoſtart oner ſprighted, 
oun, Boy, 
4. meſtreſſe. 
n. Tell mee. 
| Pa. all and more anon. | 
The ſleepy drink hath plaid the honeſt man, 
» Con, What ſleepy drink? how came 1 in this tembe? 
P.. Ile tell youthatin a more priuate roome, 
Away Ile tell you a ſtrange wonder, 
Then wintes lightning, or Chriſtmas thund er, 
Then to my fathers trip and go, | 
Nimble preuention ont runs woe. E — 
ter 


who would haue thought it. 


Exter Ferse ed ib D uke,Conn, Lurdo, Angel- , 
and Adam with otbers ea. OY 
De. No more of mourning brother, we haue laid 
Our timeleſſe ſorrowes in a quiet graue, 
When men interre their c let them 
Not when their crying charme is laide to ſleepe. 
Lu, Great Puke mine eyes are not thus great with 
een 
or our griefes funerall, but that 
And tp ſcandall w all outline ber name 
Ds. Come let mirth kill it. and to your ditcourſe, 
Is our ſonne growne v nto that height of riot 
Your ſpeeches intimate. | 
Lu. Your highneſtknowes, | 
] know the law, if L haue wrongd the Prince, 
I ſtand in compazof a præmonite, 
And he by writte of ad qued damm may, 
ſue his e e law. | 
Dn. Nay his owne letter partly graunts aſmuch, 
But note his ſubtle 1 Kd. its, 
That of ſet purpole a laid by himſelſe. 
And plaid the parte of a wilde prodigall, 
Onely to put your loue vnto th e teſt, 
On which aduantage to igreſe his wealth, 
You did indeate him to ſociety, 
Of care leſſe wantons and light Curtezans, 
Made ſeeret vaults and cellers ynder ground. 
Lu, Non tenet in bocards l demurre, 
Do but ſend out your [ter ans ſummoneat, 
Or capia! ve leg atum to attach, 
And bring him vin voce tongue to tongue, 
And vi & armis Ile revenge this wrong. 
Ds. Leaue that totnall,herea further writtez, 
That by his skill and pratizein black Art, 
He hath found out and by much toile redeemd, 


My dunghtet from the Turkiſh ſetuitu de. 
H L.. Redeemd 


A 
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Le. Redeemde your daughter | an apparent error, 
Which you by way of el ut ing re dum, 
May ſoone diſcuſe, he ranſome home your daughter 
As ſurt as I made cellers vader ground, 
Or page his par dar. 
o 


Ds. How ſo ere it prone, 
Imeane to try the vtmſt ot his wit, 


To ſce how quaintly he c an beare hiniſelfet 
But Who comes here. 


Exter Emilia. 


Ad. Marry my good Lord, this is the — bur, 
that ſtuck ſo cloſe to the young Princes ſlecue, the 
ſhocmakers cutting knife, chat fitted hu boot to the 
prodigalis laſt, 

L.. ItI be empor ments, this is hee, 

Muſt play your daughters part , my Lord beware, 
Worke cloſe cock ſute, I ſe the gin the ſnare. 

Em. Moſt revercnd father, 

Lo, Fatherznow it tits, 

Ware an olde Fox, Duke I have braynes I haue wits. 

Du. Immodeſt impudent and ſhameles girle, 

Ist not enough thou haſt miſ-· led my ſonne, 
And wreng bo reputation? 

Em. How wronged himfather ? Imuſt needs ſay I 
haue playd Will with the wiſpe with my brother and 
haue led hm vp and downe the maze of good fellow- 
ſhip , till Ihaue made his wit and his wealth both 
turne ſic k but for any other wrong) I appeale to him- 
ſclte , my vncle honeſt /xlorwhere 132: and all the reſt 
of this good Audience, therefore pray good father. 

Du. Out of my ſight, thou att no childe of my ne, 

Em. Y'are the more be hol dingto ſome of your neigh 
bours, tut mà looke on mee well, here's your now ne 
noſc, and thuck killing bp vp aud downe , and — 

J mother 
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mother wereliuing , ſhe would neuer buſſe you more, 
tull you confeſt I were your daughter. 
. What an audatious naughty pack is this? 
Haue her before a luſtice, Adam. 
Em, Do, with all my heart good father, ſend mee 
to a Juſtice, for apretty woman with a ſmooth tongue 
andan Angels voice , can do much with Juſtice in 
this guldegage , but thus mach aforel go, it Iuftice 
will not mea better father, Ile haue you » or 
Ile giue the beadle of the ward a fee to cry ,a new fa- 
ther a new ,as they do oy ſters at Callus. Exits 
Da. Brothercre you acquainted with this woman 
Lo. Imuſt needs ſay that at my nephews ſuite, 
I gauc her a months lodging and her diet. 
But Nada veritate in bare truth, 
c bona fide without circumſtance, 
Splendente Sole the bright Sun nere ſawe, 
1 3 yo ca . p 
nd how ſoere ſhe is with bewty grac'd, 
I date engage myne honor ſhe is chaſt, 
Ds. I give your words good credit, yet tis rare, 
to finde a woman wanton, c haſt and fayre, 
But now vnto my ſonne, wvhoſe powerfull arts 
Striues to vngiue his ſiſters (cruicude, 
Polimeres im hi 
Po/. Thanks He eate, thou haſt inſphearde my hope 
In a golde circle, o were my father here, 
This 6ght would of his age bate tweaty yearce 
Da. What ſight my ſonne. 
Po. Lend mee your watry eye, 
That ſwims in paſſion for my ſiſters loſſe, 
And in this booke proſpectiue, let it read, 
2 lecture. 
*. I conceruerwo ſhapes. 
A ciuill marchant and a bewteous mayd. 
Their pace is ſpecdy and m ſlo w et eye, 
3 Cannot 
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Cannot keepe way with their ce lerity. 

Po, That maid's my fiſter , whome on magique$ 
wing, ff 
Tothis fayre preſence, my rich Art ſhall bring, 
Prepare to meete them, for this minutes age, 
ſends with my charme their airy pilgrimage, 


Enter Iulis liks a Mare han, and Joculoſikg aL ady. 

Is. Where are are we nowthow ſtrang M were we 
borne | 
Vpon the pinions of the flecting ayre, 
And where diſmountedt vnto what great Prince 
Chi iſtian or Pagan longs this wanhon, 

Io. Are we in any ſoc able place? 
Ot in the Cell of fome Magitian, 
Who by his «kill in helliſh exorcilmes, 
Made vs his thrall? 

Ds. Ican forbeare no longer, 
Welcome thrice wellcome. 

II. Welcome? 

ls. Whence? 

Is. Towhome? 

Da. To mee. 

Ang. to vs. D. Thy father, 

Lu. and thy friendes. 

L. do not beguile vs,O Dewerrio? 
We are bet raid, fee the Magtiian, 
That by his cunning and itrong working ch ar mes, 
Brought vs vnknowne. 

Ds. Into thy fathers armes, 
Welcome E ith this Iuory chayne, 
I ſphzre my hopes and in thy boſome rayne, 
Theſe teares of comfort, them em brace thy friends. 
Thy Brothers Atte all further difference endes. 

Jo, Your Cnty. 

Ds. Genos. 


Ic. and 
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Is. Andyourrevercnd garnc. . 

Dal. Fer neze. 

Jo. Father. 

Luer. Tes che verie ſame, 
] doe remember when ſhe went to nurſe, 
What a curſt vixen twa . but new ſhee's growne. 
f 19, Not paſtall goodnes, yet I hape fir ? but yfaith 
Brother waſt you that brought vs from Turky acock- 
horſe ? and your Genoan hackneye be ſoquick pac'd 
you ſhall haue moreofour Cuſtome. | 

Date. Lay by diſcourſe, what Gentleman is that 
comes vninuited to our feaſt of ioy. 

Joc. Pray welcome him father, hec's a Genoan mar- 
chant,that with much ſuite ranſom d mee from the 


Turke. 
Dat. My hopesredeeme r welcome, but paoceede 
Vatothe doubtfull fortunes of my childe: 
Twas tolde me ſhe was ſtolne from Aſonts ſancia. 
. You helpe my memorie, thence ſhe was ſtol ne, 
Ad for her beautie, choſen Concubine 
To the laſciuious Turłke, but by much ſute, 
And meditation uf ſome ſpeciall friends, 
I bought her freedome with a thouſand markes. 

Dal. Which weele repay with ample intereſt, 
Once more wecle bid you welcome, and to [ct 
A ſmoother gloſſe vpon our merryment. 
There's a quicke Wench that onely lives by wit, 
Who vnderſtanding I had loſt my Daughter, 
Borrow d thy habit, and Vſurpes thy name, 5 
One call her in, nov Daughter make thee fit, 
To combat and diſmount her actiue wit. Exit. Alm 

L ur, A parlous Girle, her wits a meere Snaphaunce, 
Goe's with a fire locke, ſhe ſtrikes fire from ſtones, 
Shee knowes the Law too, ameere murthering peece, 
Fight lo we, locke cloſe, ſhee ſpeakes mere lightning 
Necce, 

Exter 


"Ss 


Belee ging of a Maidsn cd. 
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Enter Adam with Ei lic. 
Em row now father, haue you put on your coſidering 
Cap, and bethought you? or ſhall Iproceede and tra- 
uet ſe my tit of errors? 1 
Lr. Ha, writofertors? Law- trick es, words of Art 
Demurrs and quillets. 
Em, All not worth a pinne, will you bethinke you 
ta her? | | 
D. Ihaue bethought me, and to let thee ſee, 
The true proportion of thy impudence, 
Behold my Dau ghter,whome thon perſcnar'ſt, 

Em, How, yout Daughter? 

Joc, Yes minkes,his Daughter, 

Lur. My ncece,and | will make it good, 

Em, Pretie yfaith, haue ye any more of theſe tricks? 
I may be out-fac'd of wy ſelfe with a Cardeof ten,” but 
yfaich Vucle, the beſt knaue ith bunch, nor all the law 
in your Budget cannot doo t, & a for you Siſley bum- 
trinkets, ile haue about with you at the ſingle Stackado 
ate you a woman ? 


Jo. N.. 
lo, A Maide, | 
lu. If his tong ie falt-r,all our plot, be vraid:. 
Em. Ita t. ue muide, lend a true maide your hand. 
Io. Both hand and heart 
Em. T ne like of me commaund, 
Nw Iconure thee by the loue 
Y vubearc Dianres ſiien Grone, 
By Cup:ds bo ve, and go den atr . 
Venus Doue, and chu ping Sparrow, 
By al! to, vo  es,the uſtn.ng indes, 
Heare wv hen Maides v claſpe their nin des. 
By thote A eete oathes men vſe in Led, 


I doe 
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I doe comure you fore theſe Lords, 
To anſwere truely to my words. 

Jo. By theſe and more, by all che ſcapes 
Of amorous Ioue and Pharbus rapes, 


By Louers ſweet, and ſecret meetings, 
H ind embracingzand hp-greetings, 
I promiſe you before theſe Lords, 
To anſwere truely to your words. 
Em. Where were you borne? 
Loc. In Genoa, 
Em, Your name? 
Jee, Emilia. 
Em, Lye not. 
Joc, Twere ſhame 
to ly e before ſo many. | 
Em. In what Art were you inftruted? 
loc, That's not in my part. 
Po, Say muſi ue. Em. Quickly. 
Is. I was taught to ſing, 
Vnto the Lute, and Court each amorous ſtring 
With a ſoft finger. 
Em, Good, how many ſprings 
Liu'd you in Monte Santa? 
Joe, Hound ths ſtings. 
Em, How many ? 
I. Nine. 
Po. Zoundes ten. 
Jo, Ten fops. 
Fm. Nay quicke , 
Jace Twirxt nine and ten. 
Duke. Right ,anſweare. 
Int.I rhe nick. 
Em. Your age? 
Jo, What > 
Isl, Any thing. 
Em, Come, fie, yon _ 


4 ha 
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Js. I am ĩuſt as old. 

Em, As what? 

Is. my little finger. 

EN Youdally 

Is. Sixteene. a 

Po.” Eighteene. 

Js. Eighteene ſooles, 

Du. Nay and you prompt weele hiſſe you forth 
the ſchooles. 

Ew, Come your reply, nay quick your certen age, 

I.. Iam iuſt as old as true Eilacs page. 

Ds. A page? . 

An. Dilguiſde? 

Ad. Wrapt in a wemans ſmock? 

I.. Ime in - wood, 

Em. And I can ſpring a cock, 

Is. Woodcock of out ſide: 

E. And you b ill fo faire, 
Make a cleere glade, lle ſingle fortha paire. 

Po. Fie het witte ſcaldes. 

Lur. We ſhall haue change of weather. 

Jul. Cocks of one hen, come prince, lets hold toge- 
ther. 

Ex. I thought we ſhould finde a Counterfeit of you 

J.. Then naile me to your lips witha kiſſe, and make 
me currant paiment. 

Dx. What, young Orlando? how dooes Charing- 
Is Weſtminſter yet friendes with Winchelter?( Crolle? 

Po, — Ile now. 

70. Alas my Lord,it was a meere deuice to—— 

I Make your Highneſſe merry, when I heard 
You were retorn'd without your with'd Aduenture, 

Du. Oh Matter Marchant,you aduenturd well, 
To cheate your ſel fe thus of a thouſand markes, 

Em, How now my Lord? 


Lar. Nay, ile but {ce your breſt, mine eyes deſire» 
No 


whowould haue thought it. 


N -lowerobie&, | 
Em, Go to, reade your errors, 
Lur, Icannot now returne, nos eff innenta, 
Brotherembrace your childe, your ſecond heire, 
I found firme witnes in her boſome bare, 
Dy. Art thou Emilia ? : 
Em, Emelia, your Daughter,once a Turkiſh priſonec 
De. Recciuc aioy full bleſhngriſc and ſay, 
What wit or power freed thee, | 
Em, Deere father, the manner both of my enlarging 
and captwing ile relate, when more conuenient time 
and place ſhall incite me, but vpon this occaſion, pray 
giue me leaue to put my brother beſide his melicholy 
De. Iprethee do ſo. 
Em, Why how now Student? grand Magitian, 
Puritane, come, you neuer plaide the Wag, 
You know not Winefrides hem, not the 3 vault. 
De. Amort man? What, can Po/ymetes daunt? 
Hatha not Hyren heere? 
Po. Zoundesall will out,braines ——— 
Dx. Now for a hundred dozen of Larkes to make a 
pic ofthe braines. 
Po. Well, done it was, and out it muſt, 
Ds, Why how now Pente in a dumpe? 
Wheres your Venetian Marchant and your Siſter? 
Po. Who? Emilia why looke you heere father, doe 
you thinke I knew het not? aske the Boy and Iul io, do 
you thinkeI would haue maintaind her as I did but 
onely for afhnitics ſake? what ſaide I at firſt Nuncle ? 
did I not vrge affinities? and you would ſee me hang d 
fay and I did not vrge affinitie: 8 
Een And yet you pleaded hard fora nights lodging 
Poly. Onely to try thy honeſty by this Element, aske 
my vncle elſes 
12 Enter 


 L aw-trickes,or | 
Enter Hor atioes Page and whiſper with 
Polmmetes. 
Em. Hee'sa ſweet womanilt. 
Lyr, No more a that,neece y are awag. 
Em, Well ſaid old water Ratt, 
But that my brother Coniurer ſhould faile, 
In the black Art. 
Ls. Inthe black Pudding: piſh, 
Of all arts el ſe onely the law is firme. 
Em, And yet that danceth changes euery Terme. 
Po. Well ieſton gallants, and yncle, you that make 
a piſh at the black Art, my books to the peece of Ar- 
ras, wikere Venus and Adonis flood kiling and tha 
cuckoldiy pandar Vulcan watched them, and all 
your by waies to boot,Iraile vp my Aunt your late 
wifein the ſame proportion, habit aud geſtute, ſhee 
vſually wore in her late time. 
Ds, Do that, Ile {wearethere's vertue inthy Art. 
Pe. Andif 1 do not, ſay Phileſophne 1s foolerys 
Logique legetdema ine, and Coniuging mccre cani- 
catc hing, as indeed it is. 
And no by vertue of this wand, 
Each in his circle keepe his ſtand, 
Now Beliall and Aftaroth, 
Sole commanndersof the North, 
By Hecares head, E- in ſnakes, 
S-ix and all internal! Lakes, 
I charge vou łncele to Preſerpine, 
Ana by ler licence all devine 
Diſmiſſe the Counteſſe from thoſe ſhades, 
Where pleaſure iprings and neuer fades. 
Feſtina cio, citius, come 
free Tenaat of Eltinm, 
Emer Counteſſe, ſhe writes a little, thremei downe 


the paper and departs. 
D-. The Coun: look, pale. 


Ant. why (tarts Horatio? 
Is... What writcthe ſhadow? 


Po. That 
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Po. That, theſe lynes will ſhow, 
Horato, baſe Floyatts poyſond me, 
4 was your fiſter, right mine tninrics 
Ds. Horatio? : 
Le. Yes, Horatio poiſond her 
Revenge it Duke be a true lvllicer, 
Du. Reueng't Iwil, degenerous homicide, 
What reaſon led thee to fo dam. d a deed? | 
Hor, Iloutd her,zwood her, my liot loue 
Changde into hate, I poiſon'd her, ſne dyde. 
Du. Sounds this like truth. 
He. And it you thinke Ilye, 
Ar ke Lurdo, his damb' d tongue will anſwere L 
De. Had hea hand in't? 
Lur. No] I will demurre. 
Ad. Reuenge it Dulce, be a true Tuſticer, 
Lor. He * the ifon, 
Hor, And you laide the plot 19 
Ad. Knit vp too villaines in one riding knot. 


Poly, What quillet nos? Jul. At nes plas: 
Em, Senceles, mute: 4 
Silence cries guiltie, aletsfalthe ſuite, - 


Lor. Her. Our ſentence tte, 
Dx Then be this your 8 
You ſhalt be cloſ de ative in her dead tombe 
Ang, Vrge a reptieue- 
Lex, Our puniſhment defer, . | 
D.. No, we mult be an vpright Iuſticery 
Tothe execution. 
Her. Doe, the world (hal prove 
My heart's as bolde to die as twa's toloue, 
L.. Birlady ſo is not mine, ide give my goods, 
For a good habe Ch, to remoue me 
Into another Countrie. 
Da. Leave demurts, 


Choke chamintechat graue,that dead mans * ny 
1 
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Pitie true vertue ſhould be lodg'd with ſinne. 

Hor. Make rcome deare Madam, law this leaue doth 
To die by thee with whomel could not liue, (giue 

L«r. Andwronged Counteſlſe though I hated thee, 
I come to take my lateſt ſleepe with thee. 

Counteſſe in the T ombe, 

Cox, Nind thou art welcome, and ſhalt euer haue, 

My armes thy winding ſheete, my breſt thy graue. 
Du. Siſter? Po. Aunt? Em. Madam? 

L. My much wronged wife? 

(ou. Juſtice great Duke, give me my husbands life, 
Both his and luis, if your demaund be why, 

Sec the ſurujues for whoſe death they ſhould die. 

Ds. Aliue. Lur, Vn blemiſh't. 

Hor. S' blood I gaue her poiſon, 

Pa. I could tell your honour a tale in your eare to the 
contratie, Imuſt needes ſay your wil was good, but my 
father being your drug-ſcller, inſtead of a deadly poi- 
ſon, gaue youa ſleepie potion, doe you remembet the 
Eccto at the tombꝭ though I plaid the knaue with you, 
I did like an honeſt man with her. 

Lr. Thou didſt iudeede, and ile requite thee well, 
Pol. How nov Vncle? what thinke you of Schol - 
lerſhip now? 

Lur. As of tlie law, good as it may be vſd, 

But to my wife. 

Dole. Brother, ile ſpeake your part, 
Receiue liet, loue, and lodge her in your heart. 

Lur, Notte drieg,. 

Hor, What ſhall I doe then? 

Du. Iuſtice ſhall merce thee, and by our commaund 
We baniſh thee the Court, though not our Land, 
Your courſe is vertuous,let your honour growe 
Till age hath cloath'd you in a robe of ſnow: 

Laſtly, thy merrit is not triuiall, 
That turnd to murth a Sceane ſo tragicall. 
Epiloget 


who would haue thought it. 
Exilogae. 
Who would haue thought, fuch ſtrange events ſhould 


Into a courſe ſo ſmooth and comical? (fall 
Who would haue thought ſuch treachery co uldreſt, 
In ſuch a ſmoothe and vertuous- ſeeming breſt? 

Who would haue thought a bud of this yong growth, 
Should out of preſent wit ore-reach vs both? | 
And to conclude,who would haue thought the care 
Of your mildepaticnce would ſo gently beare 

With theſc our weake deſert? which if they pleaſe you 
Tis leſle then we deſite, more then we thought. (ought 


FINIS. 


